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Acted at His Highneſs the Duke of YORK's 
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"HARLES Lord BUCKHURST. 


Lord, 


Zw2SSa Coud not have wiſhd 
ROS my ſelf more fortunate 
SAR then | have been in the 
{uccels of this Poem : 
| The Writing of it was 
/ [ES Hs & A Means tO make me 
known to your Lord- 
ſhip . The Acting of 1t has loſt me no Re- 
& putation; And the Printing of it has now 
7 givenmean opportunity to ſhew how much 
3 1 honour you. | 
Y Al herededicateit, as | have long ſince dedt- 
cated my ſelf, to your Lordſhip : Let the 
humble Love of the Giver make you et 
ſome value upon the worthleſs Gift : 1 hope 
It may have ſome eſteem with others, becauſe 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

| the Author knows how toeſteem-you, whoſe 
| Knowledg moves admiration, and Goodneſs 
| love, in all that know you. But I deſign 
\ this a Dedication, not a Panegerick.. not 

to. proclaim your Virtues to the World, 
- bur to ſhew your Lordſhip how firmly 
' they have obligd meto be, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt bumble and faithful 
Servant, 7 
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Perſona Dramatis. 
; The Lord Bevill, Father to Lovis, Graciana,8& Aurelia. 
#7 The Lord Beautforr, Servant to Graciana. 42 
= Colonel Bruce, A Cavalier, Friend to Lovss, in love 
Z . with Graciana, Dp 
Z Lovis, : Friend to Bruce, 
3 Sir Frederick Frollick, Couſin tothe Lord Beaxfort. 
= CGraciana, A young Lady, in love with the Lord 
Beaufort, | 
Aurelia, Her Siſter, in love with Col, Bruce. 
Mrs. Rich, A wealthy Widow. Siſter to the Lord 
Bevill, in love with Sir Frederick, 
Letitta, A Girl, waiting upon Aurelia. 
Betty, LE Waiting-woman to the Widow. 
Dufoy, A ſaucy impertinent French-man , 
. Servant to Sir Frederick, 
Clark, Servant to the Lord Beaufort. 
Sir Nicholas Cully. Knighted by 0/ver, 
Wheadle 
0 Gameſters, 
Palmer, E” | | 
Mrs, Grace, A Wench kept by TWheadle. 
Jenny, Her Maid. 
Mrs. Lucy. A Wench kept by Sir Frederick, - 
A Coach-man belonging to the Widow. . 4 
A Bell-man. | 


| Foot-men, Link:boys, Drawers, and other Attendants. 
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Ho cou'd expet? ſuch crowding here to day, 
"'Y AMAdeerly on the report of a new Play ? 
A man wou'd think y ave been ſo often bit 
By ## of late, you ſhou'd have learn*d more wit, 
ind firſt have ſent a Forlorne-hope to ſpy 
The Plot and Language of our Comedy, 
ExpeTing till ſome deſp'rate Critticks had 
Reſolv'd you whether it were good or bad 
But yet we hope you'l never grow ſo wiſe 
you ſhou'd, we ant our Comedies 
ft trip to Norwich, or for Ireland go, 
And never fix, but, like a Puppit-ſhow, 
Remove from Town to Town , from Fair to Fair, 
Seeking fit Chapmen to'put off our Ware, 
For "fach our Fortune this barren Age, 
That FaGtion now, not Wit, ſupports the Stage: 
Wit has, like Painting, had ber happy flights, 
And in pecnliar Ages reach'd her heights, 
Thongh now declin'd; yet cou'd ſome able Pex 
Match Fletcher's Natare, or the Art of Ben, 
The Old and,Graver ſort won'd ſcarce allow 
Thoſe Plays were 200d, becauſe we writ them now. 
Our Author, therefore begs you won'd forget, 
Moſt Reverend ndges, the Records of Wit, 
And only think, #pon the modern'Wway 
Of writing, mor "are Cenſuring bis Play. 
And Gallants, i for you, Falk Tou2'F Hh Bju 
Dzvert your ſelves and Friends with your own Wit: : 
Obſerve the Ladies, and negle@ the Play ; 
, ; han tht fear'd we are nndone to day... £ 
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. "The ole an ch to Si F rederick 
k  Frollick's Bed-Chamber. 
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Epter Du foy, with a Plaiſter on 2 head, Slking 2 
dift Potent 1, and _— immediately : ; 
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| Drunks Jeleſtnighe | a0 1 FRED nk dat 
Me did adviſe Fs brew he did 
as Fra $a 


*T/ 
Jic A ith 
=je y Ts z but he was in drink you — iy 
Dufoy. In drinks ! me viht No had ben over de head 
And de earga dri ar in peas de 


| | F ir 1 1ks 
Win - 
He is avake, and none oP eare' 


To attende hime: Ian Villian js areall gon, run [ Knocks 
To de —_ have de 3 og I befeech you. again. 


Clark. Acq TH: Sir eden ak iy _ 


Wax , vil, Es your yer unble VREUr, 


Lad Fr 6&1 
he 


& [ Exennt. 
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"$bew. 7 Y 
| Scene,, Sir F rederick's Bcd. -Chamber. 


Enter $5r ir Frederick in bis —_ ond. 
Per him by © 2 wot 


Duf. Good-mor,good-mor to y our Vorſhi me am alva 
Ready toattende your V Yoolling , and Sr gs Vp] F 


vervieenr; ls it note ? | pum end 

De good Serviteur, hekeeee ove ended oſt "A 
Sir Fred. I know thou lov'ſt me..' 3/3; 7 i - v24 
Defoy. And darefore you {ehnab rg dacdcrritin 
. Sir Faed. Prethee forbear:z 1am ſort 7 7 TOTO 
Dufoy. \ rv prmrramorag _ come datam in 
Sorris for't3 / 51ti-5Þ 411) Yr 35h yod-g2nt 1 20 


And Repentanceare lure to be my!firft Work 
The next morning : 'Slid, I haveknouin ſome LDStY 
So lucky arthis recreation, that, whereas *tis:' | © | 
Familiar to forget what we doin drink, have 106.5 
.Evenloſtthe memory, after ſleep,. of being 
Drunkz* Now do'l PA more Lan then 
A young woman hs SO ANT 
7+ bu Win | &: 

 Enittr Du foy and Clark: [Dufoy goer ns 
Clark ! What newnfocm the Gol of Love? he's again, 
Always at your Maſter's elbow, h'as joſtl'd the 
Devitourof ſervice; no more! | 
Mrs. Grace | Poor Girl, Mrs. Graciana has 
SquiÞ into his boſome, where the br ran 
HuzzEE for a time, -and/then.crack 1t - HOP SHd1 
Fly's out at's Breeches. E454 

- Clark;: Sir, he ſent me before:with his ans z. hot. 
Waiton + himſelf when. ew grams 2 d.* gid. 
Sir Fred, laverypood t re never Wasa 

More rnoulonc oo Woreey! mthe PW" of - 
TRE —_ F [8x Clerk 


Sir Fred: Well;well.-' > of vis: Shed wh 4115s [9 rel 7801 
Dufoy. De Serviteur of 1 my Lord yo x Coun 40 
7 Be con:8:ipeak-vid you, - 1] i?, 
* Sir F " Belingriimou 3 * FA F101 CHOY -[ExuD 
Þ I amof opinion ar drankedatt nobel c (1524 £11hi7 
Damnablea fartome as tisto manys- Sorrow: tic) - pod 


#, 


HSHANGIT 1407 #R>d101 399d 12 ig 
=110Yy Þo | þ::5rt * + Iibons Dufoy: ad bogs it" ROT 
422i 19w9R 1'7 yo 1roell £9100 91 e 1,994) 
Duwfoy; HayE ber6is do vet vinevarks mWonivi9e bo ON 5 
Begar, de ver vine vark&Þ--i# Teo! vom wony * AKA 
Str8Yd.> Whit's the w'noſb T7 210Þ918b bak = 
05. Debulineſfi} dedivi rakbenGiE dirbble hot 1 ©12, - 
Dew ole. 1 1 ye! ary | ' >2man;/ | = 
*  DeLinke-boy, deFydler, and de Seinbr-in RR 11} vi n 
Dat havEbeſeege de howſe; dis | is de £onſeq! 
Of de drink gitl!@poxe.y 630.7 441 25 1 & 90 vv 
Sir Fred, Well, the Coach-men and Linkbojemult be. 
;Ikippoſe there's money duetoeingrhe .\ FA ve, 
idlers, for broken beadeandilnfirumentsy;.t nfo 
Muſt be compounded with: Heavethat to cyOs earth." 
; ”_ y the qa rmrat wg ;Fle _ wittrher © 953 
| 5s £O, oz fetelr 1B ': nn 
Dufoy Jy. 5 De Pimps; begiel wits betleipimpbto'n no- mar 
In de Chriſtendows; ,doyiongolrech hebaps Hits 
De PimpE-----= id Yo av lt ro tfte gr Exit Dufoy. 
Sir Fred. Go Sirrah, direct her: [T9 the'Foot-b .] Ex.Foot-b. 
Now have I moſt unmanfully fallen foul oul upon-ſome- 
Woman, I'le warrant you, and wounded her 
. Weepugatian ſhrowardly.nDfkdsink; drink thou 
_ Arvayile enemy; ro»the twvilleſbſort of carteons* .. 
Ladies.------ <$..: 03} 22% ' [Eerer Jenny, Wheadle' 
Oh Jenny, next my heart abiding conks:1 ASI > emghes maid. 
Be more welcgmee 25! was. AD 21D Lit Jno0oJ ' a wtl cls 
_ Maid, Unhlind megiity7 oft ood vr onmotor! id Rn cies | 
Are you a man fit to betruſfted with alwomans | {23 
- Reputation? #2419 
Sir Fred} Nat mberl ain ardelingeandiions n aton are 
. Now and thenſubjeCt tO thaſeTofiranitier1 21 4 wor £938 v, 
2X was worry Pharny/ J WEST 
nkennefsis a0 gobd Ys 5 you : 
.Maft netlook fo angry, good faith you = dd 
Maid. Angry! we always took you for a civil Gentleman. 
URI © 0  8#r Fred. 


«< vil 


«S413 LamiitforhTthink=—+ | | 03 DvecT pon ly 
Maid. &civitGentleman wilk-!;-----:! 1 d, wor CE 
v; Lodgingarrwbaclockin;, - wn HER 1 
The morni ng, and knock aviÞirwierenpen.. .,;. ol wood 
Life ras Mie marr nds = 1 iT 
With more fury#! 7 oo ann bi wo 
Sir Fred. Well, well, Girl, all's wellI hope, all's well. . HY 
14NÞ5d. You have made ſachan Uproariamongſt:.. ,..;,,..'/, 
TheNeighbours,we PAT 0's tocliiogs, woll _ x 
Our Lodging! 21: + | et + 
Sir Fred. And thou art come : to tell me whiter? jon cn 
Kind hart anne bo wr So. -.*7 
Maid.. Te ſee you a little Helens waned faſt, | kak 
Becauſe we would not let you'inat that 1 | 4 
Unſexſohable hour, Foun = ur rude 


. 
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 Ranting Com a may Scan and hollow'd like. 


Mad-men, and roar'd out * the ſtreets, 
A whore, a whore, a whore. you need not-have | nadie 
Knock'd good people out of ithear Beds, 'you: - 
Might have met with them had been good. - al 
Enough for your purpoſe abies 
Sir Fred, 'Twasill done Jer: , indeed it was. 

' "Mas, Twas a mercy M*Whea te was not there,my Miſtreſſes 
F riend z had het there {ad been quite undone. 
There's nothing got by yourleud doings3 you are. 
But ſcandals to a-civil Woman: We had fo much. 
The good wilt of the Neighbours before, we had- 
Credit for what we wo'd3 /arid:;butthis-morning the 
Chandler refus'd ro ſcore a-quart of Scurvy-grals.. * 

Sir Fred. Hang Reputation among(t a company of Raſcals; 
Truſt me not if thou art not grown moſt wondrous pretty. 

[offers to hug her. 


Maid. Stand off, 0 or I proteſt Viemake the People. 121] 


| In your Lodging know what a Manner of. 


an you are. 
Sir Fred. You and 1 ies bhea' intimate acquaintance go—— 


= focoy. now, Jenny ? | & '-, y owl 


\Faid. Pray forbear :----- 


ori 17 -Þ 
0 aw had.s 
SACHA - } 


| woyy ERS "4% 


Sl fats Side bn) 11:1] 110.5 Peeps. 
Beanf. How 1630 wCoufofwiat,/at wars with Owe Wotmen > 
Sir Fred. I ga wo; a ſmall alarm tO their Quarters." 


Laſtnight;wy'L 
Beanf. Jenny in — what' the ocaion,yor Gul? 
Maid. [16d you,my Lond. i: 1251 64410 {Ai 
Sir Fred. Buzze; Se other tovguragoig 


def era her mah, 


Sh'as made more ntoiſe Fawn. arora 
Paper-mills : Lordon-bridge atia trot b nom cb 
Silence to her 3 Bs 1. rambling laft\'s © on: oi; bt, 
Night, we knock'd t her Mittreſſes © Ing | bs 7 {5 £50; 
They deny'd us entrance, 'whereupon/a tarlh | 
Word or twoflew out, Whore think, an 24-5; 
Sqmerhin tothatpurpole. .;'-- UISki- 

'T heſe were Hot allyoirHerowkadtions —_ Dufoy 
Pray tell ceConſequence,-! | .- 2905 Pal [: ER 2 Dfr3; i 
Bravely atthereteof:an Army'of ., 02 4259305 aro 7 5 
Link-boysz 'vpon the (adden,: bowie gave. bm}: b 
Defiance, and'thewwag'd a bloody warrwith the... 5c bacy TE 
Conſtabley ni res com er 750 -3adw 10] 31295703 

ful enemy; 'how-you tummitted-2a 4 -neral. 1 1a{bns 
| con the'plal-windows c::Arengttheſe/ 
Moſt Ahora arcvemenn, tuch as will be: 
'Regiftred eternal Fame, by the moſt 
Learn'd Hiſtorians of : {> > Bah: ! 712 116 : erpn'# he Ro 
$zr Fred. Good ſweer Jean dex's comets. a Treaty Zi: 

Do but hear what Articles Ile propoſe. 


d: A Wonmns. heart” Tas art > be an efemy.. 


To Peace. rhowhifer. 
Dufoy. 


"$4; 
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Trankbevdons knavery and tl 


oy mak 


A) ' FY Tl cams 


Dufoy. RaſcalE| Begar veyit.nod.vor.,. - ; . : 
De reverence of my MatreEl1 vod cyt off your occupation. 


French Raſcal! Whore Engliſh:--- E; 
Sr Fred. Dufoy, be gone, a and leave us. 


oy, I'vil, I vil leaveypu to your. recreation 4 
Viſheyou ver 1 good pallins, 6, nnd d pox 
Begar. . [Exit pag 
_ Maid. 1 never heard a ruder F cllow.—- Sir es Ft you 
Will nd& fil thetimec! ;;' * 1 4: 
 8irFred. No, no, Texwy: | | LEN 
Maid. Your Servant, my Lord... WE TT 
Beaxf. Farewel Jenny: [ Ex. Jenny. 


Sir Fred, Now did all this fury. od} m amild 
Invieation to the Ladies Lodging. 

Beaxf, I have known this ls HE Miſtres 
Ever fince I came from Travel, but never. 
Was acquainted With that Fellow that, 

Keeps hey; prethee whatis he? | 


Sir Fred. Why 1s a2me is Wheadll 3 EVENT ET PINTY 
To of a- Friend, and thendeceive hims.. C(Trechery, 


He's of þ ready Wit, pleaſant Converſation, 
Throughly skill'd in men in a. word, he. "pn 7 


all manner of Vice” IC 


Knows fo aug of; IF 1 
or 


Well accompliſh 
He has lately infinuated himſelf intro + 
Sir Nich'las Culey, one whom ore arp a | 


Y . 


Mall. What rude,French Raſeal "ut you here 2 ET 


mos + © 
> he 


Fo Mw a Chiba p ids STONE 
<4 gettin nod A692 L 


th y, by fe dearks; and 
eKino SParey. {929% 3. 4p 2/4117 
I made i little debatrcttth'orhet Coripany;) 5 
Wherel fore-ſaw this fellow's ey ths Purſe 9; 
For coup this — all monte oat extravugances 
But pray, 02 I 2001} tl 
How thrive £0 re hom g 
portekewn ah iy Is hace REN! ” When iv the 5 
Sickk&to'be put if th? Corn? {+ '4'S 0 
My heqpiget has RiYFoot fs 
appinel: has ſti 

Ns TR Catero 
Graciape's fix'd ith cle of my Ar 
'U8#7-Fref\ Then y area bappy r man 5-4 a "= ah T8920 

ha  PgreverZ 14 317694 15v2n I hin. 

Sir Fred. I miſtruſt your Miſtreſſes Diviniey3 þa i: Y, 
| Sth her Attributes "4 Mortal : 4. 00 07 as 4a 
| Women ] Juglers Tricks; ! 73 * T7] 1:92 ad Y kl t\. 
: I agip stothe,1 ignorant 3 budivhem--: EY Aus, 
S vesth ar que nr tray 1 lis io Worl FOE i& 


Beauf. Well, well, Thavebnpar'd diatyouthieday 
Shall be my Guefrat!t k | TBI 2061 AunIL 


Pray make me Maſtet'of < mn W242 1 33G 1275 
Sir Fred. Faith [havt'6a zap! vo Bra dear. "ff 


na og tely TE APS19 ©1260 equal 
Ol ries foryous VV bak 41% 
1Te TIN Worg:! biz; B95 4 6 rim oT 


Upon condition y&uTek&il 9 mitralg co: V; eboor | 


My errors 3 you knew myo £ it £024 ot hh 4: 


Converſation has not SG Ectttg {141 s 
Ladies. : 951V to ToBcdEm iis hog! age SFU \ Hes pa 
Bea. All modeſt freeA&yor wil ind allow*gs! -:1 


Formality 1s bani SO ND DUODW C10 S500 62) 1 :: | 
*" kbn This VirtQotdGHs AE bagel. fISY? 
Þ With 


With all the inconvenienceso 
Beanf. The free 
cars 3 news to tellthee thatE fear. = -. 
Thou'lt find thy breaſt too rarrow;for.thy. joy. ns - 
Sir Fred. Gently, my Lord, left] bod che bing too,” "> = 
LOT EEP Be 0/01 Mites 2 q 
* Know thattby:careleſ carriage has done more 


honeſt Company... /j... 1 
eſs of your humour is your friend, 


Then all the Skill and diligence of. Love. 


Could e're effec. ver Lady. 
Sir Fred, What? the Widow has a kind thoughts of my, 
Beaxf. She loves:you,. and dines.on purpoſe at her Brother's 
This day, in hopes of ſeeing you. / (houſe 


2 Sir Fred. Some Women:like Fiſhes deſpiſe the LS 
} Bait; or elſe ſaſpect it; whil 7 fill it's ” 
SOTO at their mouths; but ſubtilly  way'd_ 
-] = the Angler's hand,preedily hang oe 7 ih upon the hook. 
< here are many ſo critically ide, they | ſuffer 
I None to deceive them but themſelves. 
F Beanf.Couſin,'tis time you were preparing | for your Miſtreſs. 
Z Sir Fred. Well, ſince 'tis my fortune, I'le about it. 
F Widow,thy ruine lieon thy own head: | y 
Faith, my Lord, you can witneſs twas none . 
© Of my ſeeking, <touyayh famed; [Exennt. 
\ Scene, W beadle $ | Ladeing 
Enter Wheadle 4nd Palmer, | 


the. Come, bear thy loſles patiently. 
_ _ Palm, A pox confound all Ordinaries, 
If ever I play in an Ordinary.agen----- - [Bites his thumb. 
 Whead., Thou'lt loſe thy money 3 oF 
Thou haft no-power to forbear3: ,- - - 
I will as ſoon undertake toreclaim —=_ 
A \ Horſe from a hitch he has _— 'dinhis pace, 


og 


ain foamny FAG 
[ae Lpryweninos 

Whead. ant 0 money 1 Wy 

Pala. nn 


roi Fong EanoitP::;:-- Gs 2:1 7] 
I am growit moret af victuow of late) 1 [cs 
I have Jaid the dangerous Pad:nowr qureaficies- HH! 

_ F walk-within the pheg of the Law. Bulls 1 


Could f but leave th == al hens 42 4 


F wete the moſt accomflitl 
Whead. 'Tis pity 40s art Maſter of. Eby, Art: 3. 
Such a —_ hand, fach- near Coffveyauce. - 
FT Whead. Come, beth " BTHea 2111wo; | Te 1: OIY 
yt Dernm nory TO ay 
I lack'd a man tohelp nieſer my Toyls, :- 
And thau art come moſt happily. / - 51S 
Pal. rnde rr pt 


And Patron Sir Nicholas C## ws | 5 8 
' . Palm. Hes fat, and will as you. ety 
Wet, Fle do his buſineſs 0 fy dextrouſly, atiiofe2l 
Elſe let me ever loſe the honour - - 


Of ſerving a Friend in the likeriature. 


3H, oI1v5 


Whead. No more words, Fee haſte, prepare for the deſigns S 


Habit your ſelf like a; Country-oman ;. 
Get Tools, Dice, and Money for tas purpoſe, 
And meet me at tlie Devitaboub: uKecxag 


"Bop. "Y $\Nichol,s Entiyi Sera oy i: iS hy 4: 
Whead. Deſire hi cows alivin vil) 3:21 3097” 


Here Palmer, the back-wa uickly FEY 
Pal. Enough, enough, le - 


Evter 


warrant: he LB Palen 
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Enter Sir Nicholas Cully. .; 


[intended one to you; how 


w do-you » | 
Find __ ſelf this morning ? 


For a ſmall ſhowre 5; we'lſoak you 
Throughly to day. 

Cxl. Excuſe me, faith Iam engag'd. 

- head. Tam ſorry for't; 

I meant you aſharein-my good fortunez 
But fince 1t cannot. 

Cul. t? what good forrune? $6 
Whead. Nay, twill but vex you to-know i ie, 
Since you have not leaſure to purſueit. _ 

Cul. Dear Wheadle, pretheetellme. 


; Juſt as you came in at that door, went 
"4 Out at this a Waiting-Gentlewoman, 
E: | Sent with a civil Meſlage from her Lady, 
* To deſire the happineſs of my Company 
E-| This afternoon, where I ſhould havethe . 
FL Opportunity o ſceing another loyely brisk 
oman, newly married toa fooliſh 
Citizen, who will be *pronough. tohear - 
Reaſon from onethatcanſpea itbetter then 
Her Husband : Treturn'd my humble 
_ for 7 my" 1 did me, and that 
not do m eat an injury 
Tabor her wil; ita 4 | 
\'Th' Adventure 3 3 Butſince PIE 'ayebus neſs----- 
...;Cel,; A poxon busineſs, 'le defer't. 


Muſt be ſlaves to our Afﬀairs. 
Cal. Were it to take pofſpliivn of an 
EN o - 2 


wheel Sir Nicholes, ehisVidiels 200 greata __ 


Faith much thedryer for the laſtnights wetting. 
Thead, Like thirſty carth, which gapes the more 


Whead. Now dol want power to keepit from you. 


Whead. By no means fora filly Woman 3 our Pleaſures | 


- }. *# 


1 F qo; > WA; , ONT qe7 ' 
4. Oh, ok al-hearted Ladiey!. Es 
"whe, O,noſt Lonean Lee! 
Whead. 1 ſay, mind od yourbalrc + ca Breen 
Cul. T'le Sod put it off immediately. */ + 
Where all Thee yo winthe afternoon 
Whead; You!fdime attheDeviabourines! xy 
A clock, mad v7.9 a ſecond /fammoent as" _ bf 
e paſles toward the City. NO 
ws hither will I ke 8:44 wietiout fall ; be ſure” 
You wait for me. Conn Cally Ye 
Whead. Wait for thee. as a'Cat does for! a Monk. 
She intends toplay with, and then y upon.” 
How eagerly did this half-yitted! cliap- 
Up the bait ? like aravenous Fiſh, thank will - 
Not give the Angler leaveto fink his Line, - 4 
But greedily darts me —_ wnls; my” * Eats lavughing. 


Fit: fy does 


s o E N.' xy,” 
hone; The Lord Beviles s. Houſe, 


Eeter Graciana, ak Attelis emog,d = ber, with 
alter in her hand. 


Grace, The Sun s grown lazie' ; *ris «tedious 
Since he ſer forth; and ycrsnot half his race, © 
Iwonder Beawfort docsnbt yet ap| ratings 48 2 binge, 

Love _ eeotwog re gt hin here., 

Awr Brought on the wings herel fon Preſenting 
His Soul, whoſe Body Priſons yer preve iy F ein 
The noble Bruce, /irtnes areHis Og: 
Are you as falſe and rnb] as hes bog EY "the Letter. 
_ Willyou not readtheſtory.of his grief -_ 
| But wilfully refuſe to give clicf? 


_ Erac. Ylter, from you'th $lapguage makes meſtart :- _ 
an 


WHY 


vices in my heart? {5w ear 
well as you, adtnire z-.': | 
ob NE pity much: hisfce. -_ ay! 
oh di pity, you would not reje TOMme 
Nie ofLbve: : This isnegkett.. &; 10 cond 
' Grt: "Fi 1s crirel! 'togazeon Wounds I'm res, 74 Sour - 
(Nel me Ke ery wor Cure: >1i! ro 24 jt 
< is only' warit © in:you, have's ,". | 
_ Kill, _/ Virtue too! few. _ Wgorog oj] 
"We of our ſelves-catrneither love norhates "EN 
Heay'n does reſerve the pow! 'r to-guid our Fate, - | 
Anrel. Graciana,-----. [Enter Lord Berill Loris 
Grac. Siſter, forbearz my Father's here. --'; aud the Widon 
L. Bev. So Gitl's what; noinews.of _ Lover yer? oh. 
Our Dinner's ready, and Tamafraid fred 
He will ganigh to incur the Cooks anger. - | 
Wid. Tre hb h'as-undertook a hard tack ; 
Sir Frederick, they ſay, is noeafic man»! |; || 
To be perſwaded to'come- Ps us: women. Fe 2! 
Lovis. Sir. © If  [Lovis avid " Bevill 
£T Bev. What now ? Neon þ whiſper. 
" Wid. Fam as impatient as chulaine Girlz. [To Graciana, 
Long tb fee' Sir Frederiek here. | || Ee? 
L. Bev. Forbear, I charge you on my Leffings 
Not one word more of Colonel Bruce. 
"ok You gave encouragement Sir to his Love: 5 
The honour of qQur Houſe now les at ſtake. | 
L. Bev. You find by your Siſters Tnglinations 
Heaven has decreed her otherwiſe, 


Lovis, But Sir,----- 
L. Bev. Forbear to ſpeak, orelſe forbear the Room. 


Lovise. This I can. obey; por not the other. 
x4 Exit Lov1s. 


Foet-b, Sir, my Lord Beavfort's come. 


E 
. 
. 
#5! 


uk Bev. "Tis well. ©1162 yer Rl 291) 
Wid. D' hear, —_ == (zentiemen 
d «hop Yes Ma am, there another proper handſo 
| WA} Dotnnonhiuyo T En vi 6x who 
W 7 A givethem ex in 
There's nothing like him: = " [Brent ul but A Aurelia. 
Aur. With cariousdiligence Till have trove, [Holding the - 

During your abſence, Brxce;to: breath -yage Love: Letter in her 
Into my Siſters boſom'z Bit the fire -/- . band,.. 
Wants forcez Fatedoes againſt my breath conſpire "IT 

hay *d, though I cannot fulfil, 
Againſt my ſelf, the diQarts of your Will: 
My Love to'youts:do's yield Srovreine enjoyn a, 
I io on my Rival tobe kinds - S's 
With pa tO, as.great as yOu can RY 

ht by thoſe woundsThave receiv'd from hack 
all is s & differencethat's between our guts). "3 

| To finds no care, and-mine ſeeks no xelicf -- 
You vhſucechfully your Love reveal 
And I for evermuſt my Love conceal: .., .- -, 
Within nay boſom Vieyons Letter wear Lonting the Letter 
It isa Tombe «0h 4 pas. e Wy dean. TO Yap 1788. WO 


ACT. H.- - SEEN. Ic: 
'ocftate, The kad Bevill $ Foie.” By 


52 203 29} 200 


wer Aint | Enter Clark. pas Dufoy, 


Clark, Echinks the. wound:yaur Maſter gave you 


Laſt night, makes yon? jou look very thin and 
Wap, Monſieur. 2195 9a. v5 


99 


AI > - G by z 
Dufoy. 


C5) 


| | Dafyy, BegaryuWave nhiſtuk; abado vounde,., = 
© Dat - . Begaryoles me ng ; 


TE "ot: . 't, nd 
| On © 2 1190 


Crept into your heart? - 3 26m 

Dyufoy. No, Cane Enid When b- 
Into my bone begar,>meeduldviſhdatde-;,} 11) nu, 5» 
+Diable vould take hes vid alle my hartE, : 
Clark, You _ 'd your Inin'nck i, Monſie Eur... "i | 
Dwfoy. It vas de Ravka Corugin Englith « RP 4.4 
Manage de buſineſſe i}&$ me did;gut(e my. ng 
BuſineflE into his haundC heath top die / pace AT 
Taps, and de liquor'did warks, varke, park, q brat 
Up into de heade and defhionlders begar. ' '-- - + - 

Clark, Like ſoap clap'd under a Saddle... 1 

Dufoy. Here Ion _— holds your A Car 

© $6 


Enter Sir Frederick; Widow, and 4% e's 


Sir Fred. Whither, whither do you draw we,Widow 2 T3 
What's your deſign ? : aid avert 3tccr 
Wid. To walk'atwrnin the Garden, andthen 
Repoſei in a cool Arbour. 
Sir Fr, Widow, Idare not venture my felf in thoſe amorous 
Shades 3. you have a mind to be talkingof Love, |, ., hy 
I perceive, and my heart's too tender to.be ruſted, 
With ſuch converſation. - 
Wid. 1did not imagine you were ſo fooliſhly. 
Conceited; isit your Wit or your Perſon, Sivs. 
That is ſo-takivg Fit) | 
Str Fred. Tra you are much miſtaken, I haveno. 
Such great thoug 24 of the young man you 
Seez who ever KG a Woman have ſo much . 
Reaſon tobuild her Love upon merit ? 
Have we not daily experience of. great 
Fortunes, that fling themſelves into the AEM - 
Of vain idle Fellows? Can you blame me then, 
,For OE. upon my guard? No, let us 


#ywy -. *z 


Clark, What? ſome pretty little Engliſh Lady's, $. 105} og 
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At our elbows; fop! omptedy1 {57 
Diſcourſe with Nob; itt 4 [4314 Y 3-3 T HITE? ” i 

Wid, Wou'd y ho 5 epi 1:204 0 
And dei hand to Bit with'y: ; Pawn pa M2) 
In the Fleece, or ſome otter of yourbeloved -- 


f o 


Taverns? Sriod vi bile big 12d 3 dry bly 
Sir Pred:- FalthTwou'd have thee,comeras neep. 
As poſſible to-fomethin 'or'other Dhaye. 5! >b 21:4 
Band fd to converſe with; that Lmaylli -. SiLonitud 
The better know howits mitheec:: ing eid 01 
wid. Pray whichiof rhoſe Ladies you: ulptoi! »| 
Converſe with, could oxfancy'meto/, ';:;; b 9:5 
# hd'tellne;;; | bs ls Q ns » 
Gagreat aſin t6 compare ther . «Ouch 
To any of them 3 a yet th'aſt ſo incens a 
Me, I can hardly forbegr to wiſh thee one -.: 
Of 'em. Ho, Dufoy! 
Widow. WP ior Fr awe of this Gentletnan Tr 
I muſt have hisadvice before dare <rroil 
Keep you coftipany'an any further, How do. 8 
Youa pe ronceng of my time: nels Wy LO; 
Withthis Lady Part ik PDR) P00 S130 16S 7» 
Dufoy. ea) :igt 9 A nay brim x : 
[ could viſh Fad never Sino time 1 ON 
Vorlſe compaignie. 
Mid. You Pap LL) Mioafiour have- - "E'WEE 
You been fick lawſy2:1 EGy 10 IVY 307 2121 2 Þ2; 
 Dufoy. Thavs de \ yer eli reat affition in my mindþs, 2. 
Madam. 7 3940 1 cod; UI 1 "G7 Yiu iT by Ns 2 
Wid, What is't ? W . 
Dufoy. Truly Thave How ver + paſlicn.9 vor dis. 
Jentel-woman, and ſhe havEno compatiion .,' d Miigd c 
Atall vor me3 ſhedo refuſs:me ally: effec 
Amourt and my advd{ſ6;? 01:1 2 f 
Wid. Indeed? Betty you are blame aro ts, 
Maid. Out upon hinifor aFrench Jidembler,. 


Ly +> * 
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He never ſpake to me in his life, Madam. 

Dxfoy. You fee, Madam, ſhefcornE me vor 
Her Serviteur. 

Maid. Pray, when did you make any of your F rench 
Love to me? 

Dufoy. It vil brek& my heart6 to remember de 
_ Time ven you did refuſe me. 

 Wid. Will you permit me to ſerve you in this 
Buſineſs, Monſieur ? 

Dufoy. Madam, it be d* honour vor de Ling dE 
France. 

Wid. Betty, whither run you : d © 4x 

Maid. T'\e uot ſtay to be jeer'd by a fneakitÞ, 
YValet-De chambre : [le be reveng'd 
If Tlive, Monkieur. _ [ Ex, Betty. 

Wid. Tletake ſome other time. 

Dufoy. Van you have de leiſure, Madam, 

Sir Fred. By thoſc lips,---- 

id. Nay, pray forbear, Sir. 

Sir Fred, Who's conceited now, Widow? cou'd. 
You imagineI was ſo fond to kiſs them ? 

Wid. You cannot blame me for ſtanding on 
My guard ſonear an Enemy. 

Sir Fred. If you are ſo good at that, Widow, 
Let's ſee, what guard wou'd you chule to be at 
Shou'd the Trumpet ſound a Charge 
To this dreadful foe ? 

Wid. It is an idle Queſtion amongſt experienc d. 
Souldiers ; but if we ever have a War, 

Wel never trouble the Trumpet ; the 
Bells ſhall proclaim our Quarrel. | 

Sir Fred, It will be moſt proper they ſhall be 
Rung backwards. 

Wid. Why ſo, Sir? 

Sir Fred, T'le have all the helps that may be to 
Allay a dangerousfire; Widows muſt 


N -InD have furious flames ;; the rg Ll 
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Have been at work, and blown 'em up. : 


id. You grow. too rude, Sir: I will have my 
Humour, a walk ' th' Garden; and afterwards 
We'l take the Air in the Park. He #, 

Sir Fred. Let us joyn hands then, Widow. 
Vid. Without the dangerous help of a. Parſon. 
I do not fear it. Sir. 7 [Ex. Sir Fred. axd Wid, 
Dufoy, Begar, I do nocare two Soulz if de 
Shamber-maid verhange; beit not 
Great deal better pretends d' affection to 
Her, dan to tellEde hole Varlde I do take 
De Medicine vor de clapE; begar it 
Bede ver great deale better. 


oF - 


[Ex. Dufoy. 
SCEN. II. 


Scene, A. Garden belonging to my Lord 


BevilF's Houle. 
_ Enter Beaufort and Graciana. 


Beauf.. Graciana, why do.you condemn your Love > 
Your Beauty without that, alas! would prove 
But my deſtruttion, an unlucky Star 
Prognoſticating ruine and deſpair. 
Grace. Sir, you miſtake 'tis not my Love I blame, 
But my Diſcretion; * Here the ative flame. [* Poizting to 
Shou'd yet a longer time have been conceal'd ; her breaſt. 
Too ſoon, tooſfoonTfearit was reveal'd. 
Our. weaker Sexglories in a Surprize, - 
We boaſt the ſudden Conqueſts of our Eyes ; 
But men eſteem a Foe that dares contend, 
One that with noble Courage does detend 
A wounded Heart ;; the Midote theyigaia 
_ They prize by their own hazard and their pain.. 
Beauf. Graciana, can you think we take delight 


Comp 
To haveour happineſs againſt us fight; | 
Or that ſuch goodneſs ſhou'd-us men diſpleaſe - 
As do's afford us Heav'n withgreater eaſe? 


[Enter Lovis, walking diſcontentedly, 


See where your Brother comes; his 
Carr'age has been ſtrange of lateto me; 
I never gave him cauſe of diſcontent; 
He takes no notice of our being here : 

I will falute him. 

Grac. By no means | 
Some ſerious thoughts you ſeeemploy his mind. 

Beanf. T muſt be civil. Your Servant, Sir. 

Lov. Youare oe, Siſters Servant, Sir ; go fawn 
Upon your Miſtreſs; Fare-you-well. 

Beaxf. Fare-you-well, if you are no better Company. 
Heavens | what 1s the matter ? [ Grac. weeps. 
What ſaucy ſorrow dares approach your heart? 
Waſte not theſe precious Tears; Oh, weep no more! 
Shou'd Heaven Gown the world wou'd be too poor, 
(Rob'd of the ſacred Treaſure of your eyes) 
To pay for Mercy one fit Sacrifice. 

Grac. My Brother, Sir, is growing mad,I fear. 

Beaxf. Your Brother isa man whoſe noble Mind 

Was to ſevereſt Virtue ſtill inclin'd ; 
He in the School of, Honour has been bred, 
Andall her ſubtle Laws with heed has read : 
There is ſome hidden cauſe, I fain would know 
From whence theſe ſtrange diſorders in him flow. 
Graciana, (hall I beg you to diſpel 
Theſe Miſts which round my troubl'd Reaſon dwell. 

Grac. It isa Story I cou'd wiſh you'd learn 
From one whom it does not fo much concerns 
Iam th' unhappy cauſe of what y'ave ſeen 
My Brother's paſſion does proceed from mine, 

Bearf. This does confound me more ! it cannot bez 
You are the joy of all your famil 


Dares he condemn you for a noble love 
] D 2 Which 


[Ex. Lovis. 
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—z (20) 
Which honour and your duty both approve. 
Grac. My Lord, thoſe errors merit our excuſe 
'Whichan acceſs of vertue does produce.” 
Beanf. I know that envy is too baſe a gueſt 
To have a lodg ng in hisgen'rous breaſt; 
Tis ſome extream of Honour, or of, Love, 
Or both, that thus his indignation move. 
Grac, Er TI begin, you my ſad ſtory ends. 
You are a Rival to hisdeareſt Friend.. 
Beaxf. Graciana, though you have ſo great a ſhare 
Of Beauty, all that fee you Rivals are 3 
Yet during this ſmall ſpace I did proclaim 
To you, and tothe world, my purer flame, 
I neverſaw the man that durſt draw near, 
With his ambitious Love t'aflault your Ear. 
What providence has kept us thus aſunder ? 
"Grac. When Lhave ſpoke you'l find it is no wonder. 
He has a Miſtreſs more renown'd then me, 
Whom he does Court, his dearer Loyalty ; 
He on his legs docs now her favours wear ;. 
He is confin'd by her foul Raviſher.: 
You may not know: his Perſon ; but his Name+ 
Is ſtrange to none that have convers'd with Fame. 
'Tis Bruce. 
Beanf. The Man indeed I ne're did ſee, -— 
But have heard wonders of his Gallantry. 
'Grac. This gallant Man my Brother ever lov'd;. 
But his Heroick Virtues ſo 1mprov'd 
' In time thoſe ſeeds of Love which firſt were ſown, 
That to the higheſt Friendfhip they are grown. 
This Friendſhip firſt, and not his Loveto me... 
Sought an Alliance with our Family,.. P 
My Siſter and my ſelf were newly. come::. 
F:om learning how to live, toliveat home;. + 
W hen barren. of. Diſcourſe one day,and free 5 
With's Friend, my Brother chanc'd to talk of me 5. :. 
Unlucky accident! his Friend reply'd, DEER 


= (21) 
He long had wiſh'd their Blood might beally'd ; 2 
Then preſs'd him that they might my Father moye 
Togive an approbation to his Love : : 
His Perſon and his Merits were ſo great, 
He granted faſter then they could entreat 
He wiſh'd the Fates which govern hearts wou'd be 
_  Sokind to him to make our hearts agree; 

But told them he had made a ſacred Vow, 

Never to force what Love ſhould diſallow. | 
HS; [_ Enter Sir Frederick and Widow, 
But ſee, Sir Frederick and my Aunt. | ET 
My Lord, ſome other time I will relate 
The ſtory of his Love, and of its Fate. 
Sir Fred. How now my Lord? ſogravea countenance: 

In the preſence of your Miſtreſs? 
Widow, what wou'd: you give 
Your eyes had power to make.me ſuch 

- Another melancholly Gentleman? 

 _ Wid. Thave ſcene 'ne as merry a man as 
Your ſelf, Sir Frederick, brought to ſtand 
With folded arms, and with a triſtful look 


Tella mournful tale toa Lady. -rncocty f 
[ Enter a Foot-boy, and whiſpers 
Sir Fred. T he Divel ows ſome men a ſhame; - $zr Frederick, 
The Coach is ready 5 Widow, I know 
You areambitious to be ſeen in my Company. 
Fid. My Lord; and Coulin, will you honour 
Me with yours to the Park | that may take ofi_ the. 


Scandal of his ?  . | 


Exter Aurelia aud Leticia. 


-  Beauf, Madam; we'l. wait upon youz 
But we muſt not leave this Lady: behind us. 
Wid. Couſin. Aurelia----- 
Aurel, Madawzl begyou will excuſe me, and - 
You, my Lord; Efecl a litle indifpoſition, 
SEL 8 6h 
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'  Beavf. Your Servant, Madam. - - nents i 
| Exennt all but Aurelia aud Leticia. 
Aurel. Retire; I wou'd nothave you ſtay with me, 
' I have too greata'train of miſery. 
If virtuous Love in none be cauſe of ſhame, 
Why ſbou'd it bea crime to own the flame ? 
But we by Cuſtom, not by Nature led, 
Mauft in the beaten paths of Honour tread. y 
I love thee, Brucez but Heav'n, what have I done ! 
Leticia, did I not command you thence? | 
Letic, Madam, I hope my care is no offence : 
I am afflicted thus to ſee you take 
Delight to keep your mileries awake. ; 
Amwrel. Since you have heard me, {wear you will be true; 
Leticia, none muſt know love but you. 
Letic. If I at any time your Lovedeclare, 
May I of Heav'n andſerving you deſpair. 
ThoughlTI am young, yet I have felt this ſmart g 
Love once was buſie with my tenderheart 5 
Aurel. Wert thou in love? .-; 
"D876, was: 
 Anrel. Prethee, with whom ? 
Letic, With one that hike myſelf did newly bloom : 
Methoughts his A@ions were above his Years. [ $he weeps. 
- Aurel. Leticia, you confirm me by your tearss _ 
Now I believe you lov'd 3 idid helove you ? 
Letic. That had been more then to my Love was due ;: 
He was ſo much above my humble Birth, 
My Paſhon had beer firterfor hismirth. b 
Aurel. And does your Love continue ſtill the ſame ? 
Letic. Some ſparks remiain,bur Time liasquench/d the flame 3 
I hope "twill prove askindto you, and cure [. 
Theſe greater griefs which (Madam) you endure. 
_ Anrel, Timeto myblecding heart brings no relief; 
Death there muſt hexlthefirt woimdsct, wief: 


IF 


Leticia, 


Ls «4. 
Leticia, come, withinthis ſhady Bower 
Wee'l joyn our mournful voices, and repeat 
The ſaddeſt tales we ever learn'd of Love. 


Aurelia and Leticia walk into ar Arbour, and ſing this 
+ Song in Parts. | 


' SONG. 


Hen Phillis watch'd her harmleſs Sheep 
y \ | Not one poor Lamb was made a prey5 
Tet ſhe had cauſe enough to weep, 
| Her ſilly heart did go aſtray: 
Then flying to the neighbouring Grove, 
She left the tender Flock to rove, 
And to the Winds did breath her Love.. 
She ſought in vain ® 
To eaſe her pain; 
The heedleſs winds did fan her fire 5 
Venting her grief 
: Gave 10 relief; 
But rather did encreaſe deſire. 
Then ſitting with her arms acroſs, 
Her ſorrows ſtreaming from each eyes 
She fix*d her thoughts upon her bo 
And in deſpair reſolu'd to die. 


1 


Aur. Why ſhou'd you weep,Leticia,whilſt we ſing? Pjpontoms 
Tell me from whence thoſe gentle Currents ſpring. 
Can yet your faded Loye cauſe ſuch freſh ſhowers 2 
This water istoo good for dying flowers. _ 
' Tetie; Madam, it is ſuch Love commands this dew: 
As cannot fade; it is my love to you. 
Aurel, Leticia, lam weary of this place. 
And yetT know notwhither I ſhould go. 
| Letic, Will you be pleas'd to try if you can fleep? 


"That may deceive you;of your Cares awhilc.. = 
7? wo 7 y | Anrel. 


a) 


Aurel. 1 will : there's:nothan Shevadbeoighe me eaſes\. Q 
But inthe end willnouriſh _ iſeaſe,/! 119 11 \ [Evan 
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Scenty A'Tavern. 


Enter Wheadle, and immediately after him a Foot-boy. 


Whead. The hour is come ; 
Where's your Maſter, Sirrah ?' he 
Foot-b. He'l be here lates Sir. 
Whead. Is he neatly dreſs'd ? 
Boy. In the very fuit he won th 'other day 
Of the Buckingham-ſhire Graſier. "7 > 
Whead. Take this Letter, and- pive it me 
When you perceive me talking'with © 
Sir Nichelas Cully, with recommendations from 
ATLady; lurkin ſome ſecret place till he's 
Come, that be may not perceive'you at nn. 
Entrance. Oh, here's Palmer. * [Exit Foot - boy. 
Thom, what's the price of a ſcore of fat - + | Enter Palmer. 
Weathers ? : 
_ Pale, Do they not well become me, boy ? 
' Whead. Nature doubtleſs intended thee fora Rogue, 
She has ſo well contriv'd thee for © + 
Diſguiſes. Here comes Sir Nicholas. [ Enter Sir Nicholas. 
Sir Nicholas, come, come; This is an honeſt Friend 
And Countryman of mine. 
Sir Nich. Your ſervant, Sirs is not the Lady come by yet ? 
Whead. LexpeCt her every oper yote wy here” $ her Boy. 
Well, what news? | [ Erter Boy. 
Boy. My Lady preſents her ſervice to you, Sir, and: has 
Sent you this, [ Delivers a Letter. 
| Wheadle reads, and ſeems auch diſpleasd. 
Sir Nich, What is the matter, man? ©; 
hea. Read read 51 want patience totell you, Loi: Cully he Lectr 
Fortune 


(25) 
Fortune ſtill jades mein all my expectations. 
Sir Nich. reading the Letter, The Citizens wife forc'd 
To go to Greenwitch with her husband 3 
Will meet ſome time next week. 
Come, come, Wheadle, another time will do ; 
be not ſo paſſionate, man, 
head. I muſt abuſe my friend upon an idle 
Womans words ! 
Sir Nich. Piſh, 'tis an accident : Come, let us 
8 Drink a glaſs of Wine, to put theſe Women 
83 Out of our heads. 
Palm. Women? ho Boys, Women, where are the Women ? 
| © Whead, Here's your merry Country-man. - ' 


Palmer ſergs. 


He took her by the Apron, 
To bring her to his beck; 

But as he wound her to him 
The Apron-ſtrings did break. 
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Enter Drawer with Wine. 


Sir Nich, A merry man indeed. Sir, my ſervice to you. 
[ Drinks to Palmer. 
Palm. Thank you, Sir. Come M* WWheadle, remembring 


& My Land-lord, i'faith 3 wou'd he were e'en among us now. | : 
37 Come,be merry man. f Lend me your hand, Sir z you [#7 5Nich. 
ZZ Look like an honeſt man here's a good health 
To all that are ſo : Tope----here pledg me. [ Drinks. | "_ 
[ Gives Sir Nicholas the Glap. 4 
Sir Nich, -M*Wheadle, to you, | d 


[ Drinks, and leaves ſome inthe Glap. 
Palm, Te not abate you an ace. 'Slid, yare not 


| SO honeſt as I took. you for. 
[Sir Nicholas drinks up the reſt. 


EF -- Palver 


(26) 
Palmer Sings. 


If any man baulk his Liquor 
Let him never baulk the Gallows, 
may? tn; a Pſalm there with" Vicar, 
Or die in a dirty Ale-houſe. 


Enter Drawer. 


Drawer. There's a Country-man below defires to 
Speak with his Maſter Palmer. 
Palm. So, fo, thank thee Lad; it is my man, I 
Appointed him to call here ; h'as ſold the Cattle 
Fle warrant you : Fle wait upon you agen 
Preſently, Gentlemen. 
I/head. Is not this a very pleaſant fellow ? 
Sir Nich, The pleaſant'(t I ever met with z What is he ? 
Whead. He's a Buckingham-ſhier Grafier, very 
Rich z he has the fat Oxen, and fat Acres in the Vale : 
E met him here by chance, and cou'd not avoid 
Drinking a glaſs o' Wine with him, I believe he's 
Gone down to receive money 5 ” 
"I'werean excellent deſign to buble him. 
Sir Nich. How 'twou'd change his merry note3 will you 
Try.him ? , 
Whead.- Do you : 
I cannot appear in't, becauſe he takes me for his Friend. 
Sir Nich, How neatly I cou'd Top upon him ! 
Whead, All things will paſs upon him 3 Ile go 
Your half: Talk of Dice, you'l 
Perceive if he's coming. What money have you 
About you ? 
Sir Nich, Ten pieces. 
Whead, Thave about that quantity too, here, take it. 
It-he ſhould run us out of our ready money 
Be ſure you ſet him deep upon Tick, 
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If hel be at you, that we may recover it; 
. For we'l not pay a farthing of what we loſe 
That way. Huſh, here he comes. 


Enter Palmer with a bag of Mowey under his arm, and Þ 
flings it upon the Table, | 


Love to you, Sir. [ Drizks.] Wou'd 

I had you both in Buckzngham-ſhier, and a 
Pipe of this Canary in my Cellar; we'd 
Roaſt an Ox before we parted; ſhou'd we 
Not, Boy ? 


F Palmer Sings. 
We'd ſing, and we'd laugh, and we'd drink all the day 3 


Our Reaſon we'd baniſh, our Senſes ſhou'd ſway 
And every Pleaſure our Wills ſhou'd obey, 


Palm, Come, drink to me a brimmer it you 
Darenow. 
Sir Nich. Nay, if you provoke me you'l find me a 
Bold man : Give me a bigger glaſs, Boy : 
So, this is fit for men of Worſhip - Hang your 
Retail Drinkerszhave at thee,my brave Country-man.[ Drzzks. 
_ Palm. [le do alll can for my guts to pledg thee. 
Ho, brave boys! that's he, that's he, 1 faith 3 how 
I cou'd hug thee now ! M* Wheadle, to you. 
head. I proteſt, Gentlemen, you' tright me out 
Of your Company. Sir N:cholas, ſhall we bave 
Th' other round. 
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Sir Nich, Let's pauſe a while, Whatſay 
You, Gentlemen, if, to paſs away the time, 
And to refreſh us, we ſhould have a box and dice, 
Andfling a merry Mayn among our ſelves in ſport? Þ 
1hea, 'T wil ſpoil good Company ; by no means, S* Nicholas, 
Palm. Hang play among Friends ; let's have a Wench : 


$7185, 


And Jenny was all my Joy, 
She had my Heart at her will > 
But T left her and her toy 

Whew once T had got my fill. 


What ſay you, ſhall we have her? 
Sir Nich. Weare notdrunk enough for a Wench. 
Palm. Let's {ing a Catch then. h 
Whead. Cull. Agreed, agreed. 
head. Begin, M* Palmer. 


Palmer ſimgs, ſtanding in the midale, with aGlaſs of 
I” ine in his. hand. + 


Palm. TJ have ns deſign here; 
But drinking good Wine here. 
Whea. Nor I, Boy. © 
S'Nic. Nor I, Boy. 
VWhea. Th art my Boy. 
 S$*Nic. Th art my Boy. 
All 3. Onur heads are too airy for Plots : 
Let us hugg then all three, 
Sznce our Virtues agree, 
el hollow and caſt up our Hats, pas, 

[ They hollow whilſt Palmer drinks, and 
then change till it has goneround. 
Sir Nich. Enough, enough. 7h 
Palm, Very good boys all, very good boys all. Give. - 

| Me 


(#9) 
Mea glaſs of Wine there; fill a Brimmer : Sir 
Nicholas, your Lady. 

Sir Nich, Pray, Sir, forbear I muſt be forc'd to leave 
Your Company <clſe. 
Prethee, Mhesdle, let's have a Box and Dice. 

Whead. We ſhall HO dull. M* Palmer, what fay 
You to the bus neſs? 

Palm. T do not underſtand Dice: I underſtinnd m— 
Paſture and drink,----- Han a Devil's bones. 

| ] 


[Wheadle whiſpers Cully to ſend for Dice. 
Cully wporjpers the Drawer. | 


Palmer $7zgs. 


He that leaves his Wine for Boxes and Dice, 
Or his Wench for fear of miſhaps," 

May he beg all his days, cracking of Lice, 
Ana die; in concluſion of Claps. 


Enter Drawer with Dice.” \ 
Palm, Come, come, Gentlemen, this is the harmleſler 
Sport of the two 3 a merry glaſs round. 
Sir Nich, Excale me, Sirz Ile pledg you here; LIP Dice, 
Come, come, Sir, on Six; Six 18 the Main.. - x 
Palwr. The Main ? what's the Main > 
Sir Nich. Do not you underſtand Hazard ? 
Pal”, T underſtand Dice, or hap-hazard ! 
Sir Nich. Can you play at Paſl: {#: ED EIN IP 
Palmer, You paſs my underſtanding :' Tcan Ang 
Moſt at a throw, for a Shot, ora plaſs of Wine. . 
Sir Nich. Paſlage is eaſily learn'd ? "The Caſter wins 
If he fling above ten with Doublets upon 
Three Dice. 
Palm, How Doublets ? 
Sir Nich. Two of a fort 3 two Cinques,two Tre's,or the like. 


Palm, Ho, ho; I have you. 
Sir Nich. 
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Sir Nich, Come, let ther. | 
- Palm. 1 ſet you this Bottle. 
* . Sir Nich. Nay, nay, ſet money! _ 
Palms. Is it a fair play Mr. Fheadle, I truſt to you. 
| wWhead. Upon my word a very fair ſquare play ; but 
| This tableis fo wet;there's no playing upon it. 
\ Drawer. Will you bepleas'd to remove into the next Room, 
Gentlemen ? IIDLINS 
Sir Nich. I think, *twill not be amiſs. 
head. Much better. Come M Palmer. . 
Palm. Tle follow, Sir. 7 | 


Palmer ſw:gs. 


If ſbe be net as kind as fair, 
SrIE aud unhandy, _ 
Leave her, ſhe's only worth the care 
Of ſome ſpruce Jack-a-dandy. 

T wou'd not have thee ſuch an Aſſe, 
Had'ſt thou ne're ſo much leiſure. 

To ſigh and whine for ſuch a Laſi 
Whoſe Pride's above her Pleaſure. © 


-8ir Nzcb. Ho brave Boy ! 
Palm. March on, march on. 


SINGS. 


Make much of ery buxome Girl, 
Which needs but#ittle Courting 3 
Her value 3s above the pearl, 
That takes debgbt in ſporting.  _ 
 Excunt Omnes. 


ACT 


C31 J 
ACT. III. SCEN. I. 
Scene, A Tavern. 


Enter Sir Nicholas Cully, Wheadle, Palmer, 
and Drawer. 


Palm. N, TAy, Sir Nich'las, for all your haſte, I muſt 
N Have a Note under your hand for the tho uſa 
Pounds you owe me. 
Whead. This muſt not be among Friends, M: Palmer: 5 
Sir Nzch"las ſhall not pay the money. 
Sir Nich, T had been a Mad-man to play at ſuch a rate 
If Thad ever intended to pay. 
Palm. Though I am bur a poor Country-manlT ſcorn 
To. be chous'd ; I have Friends in Town. 
Whead. But hark you, M* Palmer, 
Palm. Hark me no harksz Tle have my money. 
Sir Nich. Drawer, take your Reck ning. 
Whead, laughing. Farewel, Sir 3 haſte into the Country to 
Mind your Cattle. 
Palty. But hark you, Gentlemen; are you in earneſt ? 
Whead. Ay deeds fare you well, Sir. 
Palm.. 1 took you for my Friend, Mr Wheadle : ; 
But now I perceive what you are, 


* Your ear, Sir. |  [* To Cully. 


 Whead. Never fear him; he dares not to go into the 
Field, without it be among his ſheep. 

Cul, Agreed 3 to morrow, about eight In the morning, 
Near Parcridge. 

Whead. T will have the honour to ſerve you, Sir Nich.las. 
Provide your ſelf a Second, M* Palmer. 

[ Exennt Sir Nich, and Whead. laugh:#g. 

Palm. So, laugh : 

This is the Sheep Nia Lmuſt hon [Exit. 
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$,CEN, IE 
Scene, COVENT-GARDEN. 


Enter Sir Frederik F collick, with Fidlers before him, and 
fox or eight Link: boys, dancingand ſinrgine. 


Sir Fred. Here, here, this is the window ; range your 


| Selves here. | 
Enter the Bell-mas. 


Bell-m. Good-morrow, Gentlemen. 
Sir Fred. Honeſt Bell-man, prethee lend me e thy Bell. 
Bell-m. Withall my heart, Maſter. 
[ Sir Fred. rings the Bell, and then repeats theſe Verſes. 
Sir Fred. Tow Widow, that do ſeep dog-ſleep, 
And now for your dead Husband weep, 
Perceiving well what want you have 
Of that poor worm has eat in Grave ; 
Riſe out of Bed, and ope the door ; 
Here's that will all your joys reſtore. 
_ Good-morrow, my Miſtreſs dear, Good-morrow, 
F? Good-morrow, Widow. 
[He rings the Bell again. 


The Chamber-maid comes to the Window unlac'd, hold- 
ing her Petticoats in her hand, 


Maid. Who's that that comes at this unſeaſonable 
Hour, todiſturb my Ladies quiet. 
Sir Fred. An honeſt Bell-man, to mind her of her frailty. 
Maid. Sir Frederick, 1 wonder you will offer this 
You will looſe her favour for ever. . 
Sir Fred. Y aremiſtaken; now's the time to creep into 
Her favour. 


94:4. V'm ſure y'ave wak'd me out of the ſweeteſt lleep. 
'Hey hge—-= S1r 


Pr SR Re oat 
EE VEE 3 WSN" 22 2 
PP vs SETS TE 


\ 


Sir Fred, Poor girl! let mein, Ple rock 
Thee into a ſweeter. DO HO? 
Maid. I hear a ſtirring in my 'Miſtreſſes Chamber 5 


[ believe y ave frighted-her. + © [Exit Maid, 
Sir Fred, Sound afreſh Alarm. ; the Enemy's at hand. 
| [ Fidlers plays 


The Widow comes to the Window in her Night: Gown. 


wid. Whoſe infolence is this that dares affront me 
Thus? | 
Sir Fred. in It there ® inſolence in Love: isI 
a Canting Tone. } Have done you. this unwilling i injury. 
Wid. What pitiful rhyming fellow's that ? he ſpeaks 
As if he were prompted by the Fidlers. 
Sir Fred. Alas, what pains I take thus to uncloſe 
Thoſe pretty eye-lids which lock'd up my Foes! 
Wid. A godly Buke would become that tone a great 
Deal better : He might get a pretty living by 
Reading Mother Shiptor's Prophets or ſome 
Pious Exhortation at the corner of a Street : 
His mournful voice, I vow, has mov'd my compaſſion. 
Sir Fred. Ay, ay, we ſhou'd havea tcllow-teeling of one 
Another indeed, Widow. 
Wid. Sir Frederick, 1s It you ? 
Sir Fred, Yes ruly : ; and can you be angry, Lady? 
Have not your Quarters been beaten up 
At thete moſt ſeaſonable hours betore now ? 
id. Yes; but it has been by one that has had a Commiſion 
For what he did : I'm afraid thou'd it once become 
Your Duty, you would ſoon grow weary of the Employment, | 
S.Fr.Widow,l hate this diſtance; 'tis not the Englib | faſhion: ' & 
Prethee let's come to't hand to fit, 3 
Wid. I give no entertainment to ſuch /lewd perſons. 
Farewell, Sir. [Exit Widow. 
8.Fr. Ile fetch thee again, or conjure the whole Garden up. 


Sl the Catch I taught you at the Aoſe. [ Fidlers ſing. 
x the Catc aught y - Fader 6 
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E thet will win a Widows heart 
bear up briskly to her : 
The loves the Lad that's Sos and yes, 
But hates the Formal Wooer. 


Widow runs to the Window again, with ber Maid. 


Fid. Hold, hold, Sir Fredericks what do you imagine 
The Neig hbours will think ? 
Sir Fred. So ill, I hope, of thee, thoul't be forc'd to 
Think the better of me. 
Wid. Iam much beholden to you for the care you have 
Of my Reputation. 
Sir "Fred Talk no more, but let the door be open'd 5 
Or «lſe Fidlers----- 
Wid. Pray hold what ſecurity —_ L have for 
Your good behaviour ? 
Sir Fred. My Sobriety. 
_ Wid. That's pawn d at the Tavern from whence 
You came. | 
Sir Fred. Thy own Honeſty then; 1s that engag'd 2: 
id. Ithink that will-go nigh to ſecure me. 
Give 'em entrance, Betty. «© {WF Widow, and her Maid. 


Enter Palmer, with a-Link before him. 


Sir Fred. Ha! who goes there ? 
Palm. An humble Creature of yours, Sir. 


Sir Fred. Palmer in a diſguiſe ! What roguer 
Haſt thou been about? gull tithe 


Palm. Our of my loyal inclinations doing 
Service to his Majelty. 


Sir-Fred. What? a plotting > 
_ Pale... How to deſtroy his enemies, M* Wheadle 
1 And 


LS 4 


ROE p) 
are very viglant. bent ; 
age Fred. In bubbling of ſome body, on my life, 
Palm. We do not uſe to boaſt our ſervices, 

Nor do: we ſeek Rewards; good ations 

Recompenſe themſelves. 

Sir Fred, Ho, the door opens; farewell, Sirrah. 

Gentlemen, wait you without, and be ready 

When I call. 

Honeſt Bell-man, drink this. [ Gives the Bell-man money. 
Bel)-m. Thank you, Noble Maſter. [Exit Bell-max. 
Sir Fred. entring. Here's ſomething to ſtop thy mouth too. 
Maid. Out upon you, Sir Frederick; you'l never leave 

Your old tricks. [ Exenut. 
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SCEN. 111. 
Scene, The Widows Houſe. 


- Enter Sir Frederick, leading the Widow, follow'd 
OY by her Maid. 


_ Sir Fred, Little did I think I ſhou'd ever have been brought 
To this paſs : Love never had the power to rob me 
Of my reſt before. | 

Wid. Alas, poor Gentleman ! he has not been us'd to 
Theſe late hours. 

Sir Fred. Widow, do not you be peeviſh now 3 *tis dangerous p 
Jeſting with my affection *tis in its infancy, and 3 
Muſt 4 humour'd. 

Fid. Pray teach me how, Sir. 

Sir Fred. Why, with kiſſes, and ſuch pretty little dalliances 3 
Thus, thus. [Kiſſes her, 

wid. Hold, hold, Sir z if it be fo froward, put it out 
To Nurſe; I am not ſo fond of it as mu imagine z 
Pray how have you diſpos'd of your brave Camerades ? 


Have you left them to the mercy of the Beadle ? 
F 2 Sr 
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| 8ir Fred. No, you muſt be acquainted with their Virtues, 
Enter, Gentiemen. ' 


Enter the Fidlers, and a Mecfyve of the Link-boys, who 
are e Dawcing-maſter, diſenisd for the 
Fo Frollick, 


Wid. Theſe are men of «kill. | [After the Maſque. 
 8ir Fred. Idiſgu &d em for your entertainment. 
: £:Wid. Well , Sir, now Lhope you'l leave me tomy - 
Reſt. 
8r Fred. Can you in conſcience turn a young man- 
Out of doors at this time o'th' night, Widow ? 
Fre, fie, the very thought on't will keep you 
Waking. 
id. So pretty, ſo well-favour'd a young man 5 
One that loves me. 
Sir Fred. Ay, one that loves you. 
wid. Traly 'tisa very hard-hearted thing. | She ſigh-. 
_ Sir-Fr, Come, come, be mollifi'd. You may go, Gentlemen, 
And leave me here ; you may go. | | To the Maſquers. 
_ _ Wid, You may ſtay, Gentlemen; you may ſtay, 
And take your Captain along. with you:: 
You'l find good Quarters in-ſome warm Hay-loft. 
S8.Fr.Mercileſs Woman |! Do but lend me thy Maid 3 faith Iz 
_ Uſe hep very tenderly and lovingly, even as I'd uſe 
Thy felf, dear Widow, if thou wou ain but make proof 
af my affettion. 
Wid. It the Conſtable carry y our < auſpicious ow to the 
Comprer, pray let me have notice of itz T'le fend my 
1aylor to be your Bail, 
Six Fr. Go, go to bed.and be 1d le,W idows. that's worſe then 
Any misfortune | can meet with. Strike up, and g give 
Norice of our coming. Farewell, Widow 5; 
Ipity ny gs conditian. . [ Exennt Fidlers playing. 


';9,CEN. 


G). 


og 2b bar $19nnfio pts 
HICG- 22K 2D 20E SYS00358 


"$crw TV. hy] 


_ t 


Il \Scene, Sir F relerich's Hofaing. 
I 151b os 


'Bnter Dufoy, and Clerk.) 


Ulerk, I wonder Sir Frederick ſtays out b ho 
Dufoy. Dis is noting 3 ſix ſeven a clock inder gn 
Is ver good houre. © 
Clark, IT hope he does not uſe theſe hours often. 
Dufoy. Some ſix, ſeven time a veeke 3: no oftiner. 
Clark, My Lord commanded me to wait his coming. 
Dufoy. Mat Clark, to divertife you; T vil tell you: 
How I did get be acquainted vid dis bedlam Matre. 
About two, tree year ago me had for iny conveniance 
» | Fnter a Foot-boy, 

Diſcha rge my ſelf from attending as Matr6D 'oltel to _ 

A perſon of Condition in Parie z it hapen after de:: 

Diſpatch of my littel affaip&--:- 
Foot-b, That 1s, after had ſpent his money, Sir. 
Dufoy. Jan foutre de Lacque; me vil have de Vip 

And de Belle vor your breeck, Rogue. - 

Foot-b. Sir,in a word, he was Jack: -pnddingto a a Mountebank, 

And turn'd off. for want'of witz my Malterpick'd him. 

Up before a Puppir-ſhow, mumbling-a half-penny 

Cuſtard, to fend him with a Eetter to rhe Polt. 

Dufoy. Morblerr. ſee z,ſce de infolance of de Foot-boy Engliſh; 
Bogre Raſcale, you ye, begar] vil cuti} your trva'E. 

' Exit Foot-boj, 

Clark, He'sa Rogue; on with your ſtory ; Monfeur, 

Dufoy, Mar: e Clark; Lam your ver humble Serviture 3 but 
Bear me have no partence to bt abr ſe, AsTdid fay, Atrer 
De Ciſpatc! &+-f my affa' E:vanday bing [dele, vich - 
Does prod 6 de Mellanciiollique, I ad vall-6 over 
Dt new Bridge in Parie, aud 11 devertite de rane, - 
And. , My, more ſerious touphis, me did look to {ce 


De Marrionet& and de Jack-puddinge, vich 
Did play hundred pee trik&timede 

Collation vas come 3 and vor I had no companie, I vas 
Unvilling to go tode Cabarete, but did buy a Darriole, 
\ Littel Cuſtarde vich did fatisfie my apetite ver vel : 

In dis time young Mounficurde Granduil Ca Jentelman 
Of ver great Quallity, van dat vas my ver good Friende, 
And has don mever;great and infignal faveure) 

Come bjrinbisCarocb6; vid dis Sir; Frofick,, who did 
Pention at de ſame Academy, to learn de 

Language, de bom.mine, de great horſe, and 

Many oder trike;; Monſieur ſeeing me did 

Make de bow&, and did beken., beken me come 

To him; he did tellE me dat de Englis Jentelman 
Had de Letre vorde:Poſte, and did entreate 

Me (if I had de oppertunity) to ſee de LetrE 

Deliver; hedid tellE me too, it vold be ver great 
Obligation : de'memory of de faveur I had 

Receive from his Famelye, befide de inclination I 
Naturally have to ſerve de ſtrangere, made me 
Retourne de complemen vid ver great civility, 

And fol didtake deLetre, and ſee it delivere. 

Sir Frollick perceiving (by de managment of dis 
Afﬀaire) dat I vas man d' efprit, and of vitte, did 
Entreat& me to be his Serviteur 3 me did take 

D' affection to his Perſone, and yas contentEto live 
Vid him, to counſel and to adviſ6 him. You ſee 

Now delyeof de Bougre de Lacque Engliſhe, Morbleu. 


| Enter a Foot-man. 


. Foot-me. Monſieur, the Apothecary is without. 
Dufoy. Dat news beno ver velcome, begar. 
Matre Clarke, go andfit you down; I vil but ſal 
My breakface, and be vid you again preſant. S 
Morbleu L' apothecare. [Exennt. 


SCEN, 


SCEN. V. z 
Scene, A Field. 
T7 
Enter Wheadle and Cully. 


Cully. Dear Wheadle, this is too dangerous: a teſtimony 
Of thy kindneſs. 


head. Iſhou'd be angry with you if you thought ſo: 


What makes you ſo ſerious? 
"Cul. Lamforry Tdid nor provide for both our ſafetics. 
 Whead. How ſo? 
. Cul. Colonel Hewſon is my neighbour, and very good 
Friend 5 I might have acquainted him with 
The buſineſs, and got him with a File of 
Musketiers to ſecure us all. 
Whead. But this wou'd not ſecure your Honour, 
What wou'd the world havejudg'd? - | 
| Cul. Let the world have Sud ; what it wou'd : Have 
We not had many prefidents of late, and 
The world knows not what to judge ? 
Whead. But you ſee there was no need to hazard 
Your Reputation ; here's no enemy appears. - 
Cul. We havedoneour duty, ler's be going then. 
Whea. We ought to waite a while. 
Cul. The ayre is fo bleak, Ivowl canno longer 
Endure it. 
hea, Have little patience, methinksl ſee two 
Making towards us 
In the next Cloſe. 
Cul. Where, where? 'tis them,. + 
head. Bear up bravely now like a man. 
Cul. T proteſt Iam the worſt diſſembler 


Ih caſes of this nature. 
'Fhead. Alon; look like a man of reſolution. 


\ Whither, whither go you ? 
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Cul. But to the next houſe t to Fake my Will, 
For fear of the worſt ; wil thewd DIR be here 
Again preſently. 

Whead. By nomeats'5:if you giye;em he leaſt DS 
To ſuſpect you, they'] appear like Lions. 

Cul, "Well, * tis, bt; Tung Merv Pahvs RENE: : 
That will brig me off at laſt 
vo VIDES] $5 EGO OED GO3 ot a1 FAY AE i 

Emter almer and his ghey: 
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Palm. I ſee you ride the Fore-harſe, 2d pol h 
229;153 180 11: {ol  ftripibat (Cully, who fumbles 
IVhead. ** 7 ita " ty with bis. Doublet. 
Sec.»Come;Sirglet yschatth the. ſwords-z i,,[20V Reade. 
Whead. With allmy heat. er fererys Ihe nateh the Swords. 


Pal mer Sings: | 


»t+, 312+ 35 SHIT) YT 


He bad and a good ri "ght Bilbo 715 
>7:;H Wherewith he #s'd to 'vapour 5; ' 
Full many 4 ſtenbborn' Foe ; at made 
To wince and cut a apr: 
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Sec, Here's your fl Sine on ; 241. [To Palmer. 

 Falm. ComezSir, are you ready for this ſport ? [ To Cully. 

Cxl. By and by, Sir; Iwill nor rend the buttons from iy 
Doublet for no mans pleaſure.: _ 

Whead. Death, y ave ſpoil'd all; make haſte. 

Cul. Hang'em, the Devil eggs'em 0nz they will fight. 

Palm, What, will you neyer have done fumbling * | 

Sec. This is a ſhame fight him with his Doublet on 3 
There's no foul play under 1t-/; <4 

Palm. Come, Sir;have at! 290g [noph; ilaking to Cully. 

Sec, Here, here, Six: Hb Sy=rgs « As 1.70 0  Wheadle. 

Whead. 1am for am Sir, 

DE an the #econg ſeem to fight. 


Cul. 


(41) * 
cul. Hold, hold, I beſeech you, M* Palmer, hear me, 
Hear me. | 
head. What's the matter ? 
Cul. My Conſcience will not let me fightin a wrong 
Cauſe 3 I will pay the money, I have fairly loſt it. 
Fhead. How contemptible is man, overcome by the worſt of 
Paſſions, Fear! it makes him as much below Beaſts 
As Reaſon raiſes him above them. I will my ſelf 
Fight you both ; Come on, if you dare.---- 
Cul. Prethee, dear Wheadle, do but hear me. 
_ Whead, Idiſown all the kindneſs I ever had for you : 
Where are theſe men of valour, which owe their 
| Virtue to this man's Vice ? let me go, [ will chaſtiſe 
Their infolence my ſelf. __ - . | Culy holds bam. 
Cul. Dear Wheadle, bear with the frailties of 
Thy Friend. 
Whead. Death, what wou'd you have me do? can[T ſerve 
You with any thing more dear then my lite ? | 
Cul. Let us give them ſecurity- (confider'd 
Whead. Do you know whatit is you wou'd do? have you 
What a thouſand Pounds is ? 'tisa Fortune for any one man. 
Cl, T will pay it all; thou ſhalt beno loſer, 
head. Do you hear, Shepherd ? how do you expect 
This money ? 
Palm. I expedt ſuch ſecurity for it as my friend {hall adviſe. 
Sec. A Warrant to confeſs a Judgment trom you both. 
WWhead. Y ou ſhall be damn'd firſt ; you ſhall 
Have nothing. | 
Palm. and Sec. We'l have your bloods. 
[ They proffer to fight > Cully holds Wheadle. 
Whead. Let me go. 
Cul. Dear Wheadle, let it beſo. You ball 
Have a Judgment, Gentlemen. | 
Iwhead. 1 will take care hereafter with whom I engage. 
[ The Second pulls papers ont of his pocket. 
What? you have your tackling — your” © 


Sec, 


(42) 
Sec. We have Articles for Peace, as well as Weapons 
For War. 7” 
Whea. Diſpatch, diſpatch then, put me to no more 
Torment with delays. 
Sec.Come S* Nicholas to the Book; you fee we are favourable, 
 Wegrant you the benefit of your Clergy.--- Your [Cully /ub/cribe 7 
Helping _ Mr Wheadle,to finiſh the work. her Wheadie. 
IVhead. Take that into the bargain. [ Kicks him, 
Palm. You ſhall have another, it you pleaſe, at the price. 
Sec. We ſeldom quarrel under a thouſand pounds. 


Palm, and Sec. We wiſh you merry, Gentlemen, 


Palmer $77gs. 
Come, let's to the Tavern ſcape, 
And drink whilſt we can ſtand; 
We thirſt more for the blood o'th' Grape 
Then for the blood of man. 
| [ Exennt Palmer and Second. 


Whead. Doyou ſee now what men of mighty proweſs 
Theſe are ? | 
 Czl. I was to blame, indeed. 
 Whead, IT am in ſuch a paſſion I know not what 
Todo: Letusnot ſtand gazing here; 
. L wou'd not have this known tor a Kingdom. 
_ Cul, No. norl neither. [ Exenn?. 


SEEN. VL 
Scene, The Lord Bew:!!'s Houſe. 


Enter my Lord Beyil and Lovis. 
Lovis. 'Tis yet within your pow r, Sir, to maintain 
Our Honour, and prevent thisthreatning ſtain. 
L. Bev. 


(43) 
L. Bev. Forbear this wicked inſolence ; Once more 
I charge you think on your Obedience. 2 
| Exit L, Bevill. 

Lovis. Beauty, what art thou, we ſo much admire ! 
Thou art no real, but a feeming fire, | 
Which, like the glow-worm, only caſt'ſt a light 
To them whoſe Reaſon Paſhon does benight. 

Thou art a Meteor, wh'ch but blazing dies. 

Made of ſuch vapours as from us ariſe. - 

Within thy guilty beams lurk cruel Fates. 

To pomaer' Families, and warring States. 
Unhappy Friend,to doat on what we know--- | Ext. a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, Colonel Bruce, unexpeCtedly relealed from 
His Imprifonment, 1s come to wait upon you. | Exit Servart. 

 Lovis, What ſhallI do! Ye Powers above be kind, 
Sceme counſel give to my diſtracted mind : 

Friendſhip and ſhame within me ſo contend. 


I know not how to ſhun or meet my Friend. 
Enter Bruce. 


Bruce, Where is my gen rous Friend ? Oh Noble Youth, 
How long have I been rob'd of this content? | They embrace. 
Though deprivation be the greateſt pain, 

When Heav'n reſtores our happinels again, 
It makes amends by our encreafe of joy, 


Perfefting that which it did once deſtroy. 


| Dear Friend, my love does now exact its due; 


Graciana muſt divide my heart with you: 
Conduc me to your Siſter, where I may 


- Make this my morn of Joy a glorious day. 


What means this ſad aſtoniſhment ! ” 
Lovis, How can we chuſe but with contuſion greet, 
WhenlT your Joys with equal Sorrows meet ? | 
Bruce. O Heav'n ! muſt my afflictions have no end ! 
I ſcap'd my Foe, to periſh by my Friend. 
What ſtrange diſaſter can promey this grief ! 
2 


—_ 


(44) 


Is Graciana dead? Speak, ſpeak 3 be brief. 


Lovis. $he lives; but I could wiſh her dead. ; 
Br.Raſh man! why ſhould your envy ſwell ſo high, 
To wiſh the world this great calamity 2 
Wiſh the whole frame of Nature were diflolv'd .. 
That all things to a Chaos were reyolv'd. 
There is more charity in this defire 3 : 
Since with our loſs, our ſorrows wou'd expire. 


Enter Aurelia. 


Lovis. Here comes Aurelia, ſent for my relic; 
Heav'n knows her tongue can beſt expreſs this grief : 
Examine her, and you ſhall find ere long 
I can revenge, though not relate your wrong. 

Bruce. For pity haſte, A#relia, and declare | Kiſſes her hand, 
The reaſons of your Brothers frighting care : 


My foul is rack'd with doubts, until I know. | After a pauſe. 


Your ſilence and your looks, Aurelia, ſhow 
As if your kindneſs made you bear a part 
Of thoſe great ſorrows that aftli&t his heart. 
Anrel. His paſlion is ſo noble and ſo juſt, 
No gen'rous Soul can know it but it muſt 
Lay claim unto a portion, as .its due: 
He can be thus concern'd for. none but you. 
Bruce. Kind Maid, reveal what my misfortunes ars 3 
Friendſhip muſt not engroſs them, though it ſhare. 
I'wou'd not willingly my Love ſuſped ; 
And yetl fear 'tis anſwer'd with negleCt. 
Aurel. My Siſter, by unlucky ſtars milled, 
From you and from her happineſs is fled; 
Unskiltul in the way, by paſſion preſs'd, 
She has took ſhelter inanothers breaſt. 
Bruce. Fate, thou haſt done thy worſt, thy.Tryumph ſing 
Now thou baſt ſtung ſo home, th'aſt loſt thy ſting. 
I have not.power, Gracians. to exclaim . ' [ After a pasſe. 


Againſt your faultz indeed you are to blame. 


Lovs. 


C45) 
Lovis, Tell me, did ſhe her promiſe plight, or give 
Your love encouragement enough to live ? 
Bruce, It was her pity ſure, and not her Love, 
That made her ſeem my paſſion to approve : 
My ſtory was nnpleaſant to herear T 
At firſt 5 but time had made her apt to hear 
My Love : She told me that it grew her grief, 
As much as mine, my pain found no relief 
Then promis'd ſhe'd endeavour the decreaſe 
Of that in her which warr'd againſt my peace. 
'Twas in this joyful ſpring of Love that I 
Was raviſh'd from her by our enemy : 
My hopes grew ſtrong, I bantſh'd all deſpair - 
Theſe glowing ſparks [I then left to the care 
Of this fair maid, thinking ſhe might inſpire 
My paflion, and blow up the kindling fire. 
Lovis. Alas! ſhe, to my knowledg, has been true ; 
Sh'as ſpoke and fſigh'd all that ſhe cou'd for you. 
Aurel. When you were forc'd toend, I did proceed, 
And with ſucceſs the catching fire did feed 3 
Till Noble Beaufort, one unlucky day, 
A viſit to our Family did pay; 
Newly arriv'd from Forreign Courts, and Fraught 
With all thoſe Virtues that in Courts are taught : 
He with his am'rous Tales ſo charm'd her ear, 
That ſhe of Love from none but him wou'd hear. 

Bruce, T hat heart which I ſo long with toyl and pain 
Befieg'd, and us'd all ſtratagems to gatn, [ Erter a Servant,und 
Is now become within a trice we ſee ' whiſpers with Lovis. 
The Tryumph of anothers Victory. 

There is a fate in love, as well as war 3 
Some though leſs careful more ſucceſsful are. 
| Lovis, Do not this opportunity withſtand 3 
Theſe Lovers now are walking hand in hand 
I th' Garden ; fight him there, and facrifice 
His heart to that falſe Womans cruel eyes : 
If fate be fo unjuſt to make thee fall, 
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But that our Love our Rea 


His blood or mine ſhall wait thy Funeral. 


' Bruce, Young man, this raſhneſs muſt have my excuſe, 
Since 'tis your friendſhip does your fault produces 
If Powers above did nat,this paſſion ſway, 
| 1 did obey, 

Your Siſter I with Juſtice might accuſe, 
Nor wpu'd 1 this occaſion then refule. 
Lovis. Does Brace reſolve thus tamely to decline 


His int'reſt, and like fooliſh women pine ? 


| Can that great heartwhich in your breaſt does dwell 


Let your fond griefs above your courage {well ? 
Bruce, My paſſions'grow unruly, and 1 find 

Too foon they'l raile a Tempeſt in my mind. 

Graciana, like fond Parents, y'are to blame 

You did not in its youth correct my flame ; 

Tis now ſo head-ſtrong, and ſo wild a fire, 


1 fear to both our ruines *twill conſpire : || 
Igrow impatient, Friend, come lead me where 


I may to her my injur'd Lovedeclare. 

Graciana, yet your heart ſhall be my Prize, 

Or elſe my heart ſhall be your Sacrifice. 

Deſpair's the iſlue of ignoble minds, 

And but with Ces entertainment finds. 
EY Exeunt Lovis and Bruce. 
"Aurel. Heav'n grant ſome moderation to this rage, 

That Reaſon their ſwel'd paſſions may aſlwage. 

Oh, Brace! thou little think'ſt the Fates in me 

Have to the full reveng 'd thy injury. [Extt. 


(47) 


SCEN. VIL. 


Scene, A Garden belonging to my Lord 
Bewill's Houſes 


Enter Beaufort and Graciana. 


Beauf. Madam, what you have'told ſo much muſt move 
All that have ſence of Honour or of Love, 
That for my RivalI cou'd ſhed a Tear, 
It grief had any pow'r when you are near. h 
Grac, Leave this diſcourſe; your Miſtreſs you neglect, 
And to your Rivalall your thoughts direct. 


Enter Bruce and Lovis, and ſtand undiſcover'd. 


Beauf. Forgive me, dear Graciana, T have been 
By my compallion ſooth'd into'a, fin. | 
The holieſt man that to the Altar bows 
With wand'ring thoughts too often ſtains his Vows. 
| Bruce. Graciaxa,you are alter'd much, find ; | Surpriſing her | 2 
SineT was here y'ave learn'd how to be kind. by the hand. =} 
The god of Love, which ſubt'ly let you ſway, Wi! 
Has {toln your heart, and taught it to obey. ai 
Grac, Heav'ns ! what ſtrange ſurpriſe 1s this ! 
Bruce, Hither I'm come to make wy lawful claim 
You are my Miſtreſs; and muſt own my tame. 
Bean.Forbcar.bold man,an4 do nor tempt thy fate 3L7Nnener 
Thou haſt no right, her Love does right create : Thy 
Thy Claim muſt to my Title here give place; 
'Tis not who loves, but whom the's pleas'd to grace. 
Grac. Hear me but ſpeak z Brzce, you divide aiy care 5 
Though'not my Love, you my Compſon thare ; 
My heart does double duty ; it does mourn 
For you brave Bruce; for you brave Zeavfort burn. 
\/ | Brace. 
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Bruce. Your pity but deſtroys; if you wou'd fave, 


Itis your Love, Graczana, I muſthave. - , 


 Beauf. Her Love is mine, ſhe did it now declare 
Name it no more, but vaniſh and deſpair. 
| Bruce, Death, do you. think to conjure me away | 
I am no Devil that am forc'd t' obey : | 
If y'are ſogood at that,here are fuch charms | Laying his hand 
Can fright y*into the circle of her arms. on his Sword. 


ES Beauf. Here is a Sword more fit for my defence 3 


Thisis not courage, Bruce, but inſolence. | | Grac. takes Beaut. 
Graciana, let me go, my heart-wants room. in ber arms. 
Grac. My arms till now were ne're thought troubleſom. 
| Bruce. Beaufort, 1 hope y ave courage to appear, 


| Whereſacred SanQuary is not near. 


Fle leave you now within that happy ſtate 


Whichdoes provoke my fury and my hate. [ Ex.Bru. aud Lov. 


Grac. \'You mult not meet him in the field, to prove 
A doubttul Combate for my certain Love. 
Beſide, your heart 1s mine 3 will you expoſe 
The heart you gave me to its raging foes ? 
Thoſe men want Honour who ſtake that at play 
Which to their Friends their kindneſs gave away. 
Beanf. Graciana, why did you confine me ſo 
Within your arms? ,you ſhou'd have let me go : 
We ſoon had finiſh'd this our hot debate, 


| Which now muſt wait a longer time on Fate. 


 Grac, None, in combuſtions blame ſuch sa deſire 

Tofſave their pretious Goods from raging fire. 

Baniſh this paſſion now, my Lord, and prove 

Your anger cannot overcloud your Love. 

 Beawf. Your glorious preſence can this rage controul, 

And make a calm in my tempeſtuous ſoul 

But yet there muſt be time; the Sun does bear 

A while with the fierce tempeſts of the Air, 

Before he makethoſe ſtormy conflicts ceaſe, 

And with his conquering beams proclaims a Peace. [Exenrt. 


ACT. 


- : " 


. 
ACT. IV. SCEN.I 


. 


Enter Lord Beaufort and Lovis. 


Lovis. Þ "Arewell, my Lord, Ile to my Friend declare © » 
x How genrous you in your acceptance were. 
Beauf. My Honour is as forward as my Love, 
On equal wings of jealouſfie they move: 
I to my Rival will in neither yield ; 
I've won the Chamber, and will win the Field. 
Lovis. Your Emulation, Sir, is ſwoln ſo high. 
You may be worthy of his Victory : 
You'l meet with Honour blown, not in the bud, 
Whoſe Root was fed with vaſt expenſe of blood. { Ex.Lovis. - 


Enter Sir Frederick. 


Sir Fred, What, my Lord, as (tudious as a Country 
Vicar on a Saturday inthe afternoon ? 
I thought you had been ready for the Pulpit. 
Beanf. 1 am not ſtudying of ſpeeches for my Miſtreſs ; 
'Tis action that I now am thinking on, 
Wherein there's Honour to be gain'd 
And you, Couſin, are come luckily to ſhare it. 
Sir Fred. On my life a Prize to be playd for your Miſtreſs : 
I had notice of your Quarrel, which brought me 
Hither ſo early with my Sword to ferve you. 
But dares ſo zealous a Lover as your Lordſhip 
Break the commandment of your Miſtreſs ? I heard, 
Poor Lady, ſhe wept, and charg'd you to ileep 
Ina whole skin ; but young men never know 
When th' are well. | 
Bean.Couſin,my love to her cannot make me forget my duty 
Tomy Family. © TY On ny . 
4347 x | H Sr 


Upon ? 
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Did wound himſclf that hurt his Enemy. [ Exenrt, 


' And to your charge. 


Sir Fred. Pray whoſe body muſt I exerciſe my $kill 


Beanf. You met the man; Gracia#a's Brother: 


* SirFred. Anexpert Gentleman, andT have not 


Fenc'd of late, unleſs it were with my 
Widows Maids 3 and they are e'en'tao-hard 


| For meat my own weapon. 


Beauf, Coulin,”tis time we were preparing for the 
Field. 

Sir Fred. I wait toferve.you, Sir. _ 

Beanf. Bat yet with grief, Gractana, I mult gO, 
Since I your Brother there hall meer my Foe : 
My fate too near reſembles theirs where he 


SCEN. IL 


Enter Wheadle, and Palmer areſ'd like the 
Lord Bevil. 


Whead. So, my Protews, exattly dreſs'd ! 

Dexterous Rogue ! Is Grace ready in her.Geers, and 
SettI'd in my Lady Dawbwel/s houſe ? 

Palm. Every trap is baited. 

Whead. T'le warrant thee then we catch our Cully : 
He's gone to put himſelf into a fantaſtick 
Garb, in imitation of Sir: Frederick, Frollick ; 
He's almoſt trantick with the very conceit 
Of gaining the rich Widow. But heark, I 
Hear him coming ſlip down the back way, 

p [ Exit Palmer. 


Ezxter Cully. | 


Sir Nich, Wheadle, and what think you of this 
Habit? isit not very modiſh ?..;j ,- 
Whead. As any man need wear : How did you 
FR os Furniſh 
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Furniſh your ſelf ſo ſuddenly > _ 
Sir Nich, Suddenly ? -I proteſt was at leaſt at 
Sixteen Broakers, before I cou'd put my ſelf 
Exactly into the faſhion 3 but now I dehe 
Sir Frederick; Iam as fine as he, and will be as mad 
As he, if that will carry the Widow, Ile warrant 
Thee. | 
Whead. Is it not better puſhing thus for a Fortune, 
Before your Kepuration® blafiel 
With the infamous names of Coward and Gameſter ? 
And ſo become ableto pay the thouſand pounds without noiſe. 
Then going mto the Country, ſelling your Land, 
Making a havock among your Woods, or mortgaging 
Your Eſtate to a ſcrupulous Scrivener, that will 
Whiſper it iuto the ears of the whole Town. 
By inquiring of your good behaviour? 
Sir Nich, Excellent Wheadle! And will my Lord 
Bevill ſpeak my commendations to his _ 
Silter? 
Whead, She is impatient till ſhe ſee you, Sir; 
For ia my hearing, upon the account I gave him 
Of you, he told her you were the prettieſt, wirteſt, 
Wildett Gentleman about the Town. and a Cavalier 
In your heart; The only things that take her. 
Sir Nich, Wheadle, come, I will goto the Tavern, 
And ſwallow two whole quarts of Wine 
In*amiy, and when I am drunk 
Ride on a Drawers back to vitit her. 
Fhead. Some leſs Frollick to begin with. 
Sir Nich, I will cut three Drawers over the pate then, 


And go with a Tavern-Lanthorn before me at noon-day. 
Come away. [ Exennt, Cully ſenging. 


SCEN. 


(52) 
SCEN. III. 
Fnter Palmer and Grace. 


Palm. Do not I look like a very Reverend Lord, 
Grace ? | | 

Grace. And Ilikea very fine Lady, M* Palmer ? 

Palm. Yes in good faith, Grace; what a rogue is that 
Wheadle, to have kept ſuch a Treaſure to himielt, 
Without communicating a little to his Friends ? 
| [Offers to kiſs ber. 

Grace.. Forbear ; you'l be gut in your Part, 
My Lord, when Sir Nich las comes. 

Palm. Thetruth is, my Lady, I am better 
Prepar'd at this time to act a Lover then 
A Relation. Ir. 17S 

Grace. That grave dreſs 1s very amorous indeed. 

Palm, My Virtues, like thoſe of Plants in the Winter, 
Are retir'd z your warm Spring 
Wou'd fetch'em out with a vengeance.. 


Enter Jenny in haſte. 


Jenny. M* Wheadle and S Nich'las are come. _ 
Palm. Away, away then, Siſter5 expect your Kew. 


Enter Wheadle, and Sir Nicholas, kicking a Tavern boy 
before him, who has three Bottles of Wine on a Roap 
hanging at his back. 


_ Cul. ſinging. Then march along, Boys ; valiant and ſtrong,Fogs. 
So, lay down the Bottles here. i 

. Whead. My Lord, this is the worthy Gentleman 
'ThatTItold you was - 


Ambitious to be your Siſters Servant. 


G3) | 


Cul. Hither Tam come, my Lord, to drink 
Your Siſters Health, without offence, I hope. 
Palm. You are heartily welcome, Sir. 
Cxl. Here's a Brimmer then to her, and all the 
Fleas about her. 
Palm. Sir, Ile call herſelf to pledg it. 
Cul. Stay, ſtay, my Lord, that you may 
Be able to tell her you have drunk it. 
[ Palmer drinks and exit. 
| Cul. Wheadle, how do you like this? | Draws his Sword. 
Shall T break the Windows ? 
| Whead. Hold, hold; you arenot ina 
Houſe of evil reputation. 


Cul. Well admoniſh'd, Sir Frederick Frollick, 
Enter Palmer and Grace. 


Palm, This 1s Sir Nzch las, Silter. | 
Cul, T, Madam, I am Sir Nzch'las, and how do you like me ? 
Grace, A pretty Gentleman. 
| Pray, Sir, are you come a Houſe-warming, 
>That you bring your Wine with you ? 
| Cul. If you ask ſuch pert Queſtions, 
Madam, I can ſtop your mouth. [_ Kiſſes her. 
| Hither I am come to be drunk, 
That you may ſee me drunk; and 
Here's a Health to your Flanel Pettzcoat.* [ Drinks. 
| Grace.M* Wheadle,my ſervice to you 3 a Health | She drinks 
ToS Nich'las's great Grand-father's Beard-bruſh, part. 
Cul. Nay, pledg me; ha---- ' | 
Grace. You arc not quarrelfom in your drink, 
l hope, Sir. 
Cal. No. faithz I am wond'rous loving. . [ Huges her. 
Grace. You area very bold Lover. 
Cul. Widow, let you and I go upon the ramble 
To night. | 


Gracc. 
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Grace, Do you takeme for a Night-walker, Sip?: 
Cxl. Thou ſhale be witneſs how many Conſtables 
Staves [le break about the Watchmens ears 3 


How many Belt-men I'te rob of their Verſes, 


To furviſh a little Appartment in the back fide 
Of my Lodging. - | 

Grace. I believe y are an excellent manat 
Quarter-ſtaff, Sir. 

Cul. Theodds was on my head againſt any Warrener 
In alt our Country 3 burT have left it off this 
Two year. My Lord, what ſay you, Do you think 
Your Siſter and ] ſhou'd not furniſh a Bed-chamber 


As well as two ſoberer people? what think you, my Lord ? 


Grace. I, and a Nurſery too, I hope, Sir. 

Cul. Well ſaid, Widow, 1faith z I will get upon thy body 
A generation of wild Cats, children that ſhall 
Waw, waw, ſcratch their Nurſes, and be drunk 


With their ſucking-bottles. 


Whead. Brave Sir Nich las. 

Cul. Wheadle, give me a Brimmer ; the Widow 
Shall drink it to our Progeny. h 
Where, where is ſhe gone? © 1 [Exit Grace. 

| Palm. Youw have frighted her hence, Sir. 

Cxl. Tle fright her worſe, if I fihd herin a corner. 
Ha, Widow, I'le follow you ; Ile follow you, ha. 

Whead. The Wine makes the Rogue witty 3 he 
Over-aQs the Part I gave him; 

Sir Fredrick is not half ſo mad : I will keep 
Him thus elevated till he has married Grace, 
And we have the beſt part of his Eſtate at our mercy. 

Palm. Moſt ingenious Wheadle | 

| Whead. 1 was not born to eaſe nor Acres; 
Induſtry is all my ſtock of living. 
[The women ſbriek, within. 
Palz. Hark, he puts them to the ſqueek. + 
head. We muſt goand take himoff; he's as fierce 


oO 
As a Bandog that has newly broke his chain, 
7 2T; [LExenut laughing. 


SCEN. IV. 
Scene, A Field. 


Enter Bruce and Lovis, and traverſe the Stage. 
Then enter fonr or froe men in diſguiſes. 


1 Man, This way they went; beſure you kill the Villain 
Let pity. be a ſtranger to your breaſts. 
2 Man, Wehave been bred, you know, unacquainted with 
Compatiion. 
. 3 Max. But ws Colonel, ſhou'd you ſo eagerly 
Purſue his life ? he has the report of 
A gallant Man. 
' I Man. He murder'd my Father. 
3 Man. Thave heard he kill'd him fairly in 
The Field at Nasby. 
I Man, He kill d him, that's enough 3 and I my (elf. 
Was witneſs : I accus'd him to the 
ProteGor, and ſubborn'd Witneſs 
To havetaken away his life by form 
Of Law 3 but my Plot was diſcover*d, and 
He yeſterday releas'd ; fince whic!. I've 
Watch'd an opportunity, without the 
Help of ſeeming Juſtice, for my Revenge. 
Strike home.---- 
3 Man, Weare your hired ſlaves; and fince 
You'll have it ſo, we'l ſhed his blood, E 


And never ſpare our own. | 
[ Exexnt, drawing their Sword. 


Enter 
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1002 grey Beaufort and Sir Frederick, and traverſe 
the Stage. 


Enter Bruce and Lovis at another door. 


Bruce, Your Friendſhip, noble Youth, 's too prodigal ; 
For one already loſt you venture all ; 
Your preſent happineſs, your future joy 3 
You for the hopeleſs:your great hopes Oy 
Lovis, What can I venture for ſo bravea friend ? 
[have no hopes but what on:you depend. 
Shou'd I your Friendſhip and my Honour rate 
' Below the value of a poor Eſtate, 
A heap of dirt! Our Family has been 
To blame, my:blood moſt here atone the lin. 


Enter the five Villains with drawn Swords. 


Heav'ns ! what 1s there an Ambuſcado laid ! 
Draw, ceareſt Friend, I fear we are betray'd. 
I /ill.. Bruce, look on me, and then prepare todie. 
| [ Pulling off his Vizard. 
Bruce. O Treacherous Villain ! 
I Yil/, Fall on, and ſacrifice his blood to my Revenge. 
Lovis, More hearts then one ſhall bleed, if he muſt die. 
|: 4:7. They fight. 


Enter Beaufort and $ir Frederick. 


Beauf. Heav'ns! what's thisI ſee! Sir Fredrick, draw 3 
Their blood's too good to grace ſuch 
Villains Swords. Courage, brave men 5 now 
We'can match their Force. 

Lovis. Wel make you, ſlaves, repent [The Villains rur. 
This Treachery, 

Bearf. So. 


Bruce. 


— mn” 


Bruce. They are not worth purſuit; we'l let them go, 
Brave men! this ation makes it well appear 
'Tis Honour and not Envy brings you here. 
Beanf. We come to conquer, Bruce, and not to ſee 
Such Villains rob us of our Vittory. | 
Your lives our fatal ſwords claim as their dues 
W'ad wrong'd our ſelves had we not righted you. 
Brace. Your gen'rous courage has oblig'd us ſo, 
That to your ſuccour we our Rory OWE. 
Lovis, Y ave done what men of Honour ought to do, 
What in your cauſe we wou'd have done for you. 
Beauf. You ſpeak the truth, wave but our duty done 


Prepare : Duty's no obligation. [ He ſtrips. 
Bruce. My Honour is diſ-ſatish'd 5 Imuſt, [| Lovis and Sir 
My Lord, conſider whether it be juſt _ Frederick ſtrip, 


To draw my Sword againſt that life which gave 
Mine, but een now, protection from the grave. 
Beaxf. None come into the Field to weigh what's right ; 
This is no place for Counce], but for Fight, 
Diſpatch. 
Bruce. 1am reſolv'd I will not fight. 
Beauf. Did I come hither then only to fright 
A company of fearful ſlaves away 3 
My Courage ſtoops not at fo mean a prey : 
Know, Bruce, I hither come to thed thy blood. 
Bruce. Open this boſom, and let out a flood. 
Beaxf. 1 come to Conquer bravely in the Field, 
Not to take poor revenge on ſuch as yield. 
Has nothing pow'r, oo Dackiacd man, to move 
Thy Courage? Think on thy neglected Love: 
Think on the beauteous Graciana's Eyes 
'Tis I have robb'd thee of that glorious prize. 
Br.There are ſuch charms in Graczana's Name,| Strips haſtily, 
My ſcrup'lous Honour muſt obey my Flame - 
My lazy CouragelI with ſhame condemn : 
No thoughts have power ſtreams of blood to ſtem. 
Sir Fred, Come, Sir,out of kindneſs to our Friends p 
I | Ou 
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You and I muſt paſs aſmall complement 
Oneach other. [They all ficht. 


Beaufort after many Paſſes cloſes with Bruce ; they fall ; 
Beaufort diſarms him. 


Beauf. Here, live.. | [ Giving Bruce his Sword again. 
Bruce. My Lord, y ave gain'd a perfect Victory 
Yave vanquiſh'd and oblig'd your enemy 
Beaxf. Hold, gallant men. 
Bruce ad Beaufort part Lovis and Sir Fred, 
Lovis. Before we bleed | Do we here fight a Prize, 
Where handſom proffers may for Wounds ſuffice ? 
E amamaz'd | What means this bloodleſs Field ? 
Bruce. Theſtouteſt heart muſt to his fortune yield. 
Brave Youth ! here Honour did with Courage vie ; z [ To Beauf, 
And both agree to-grace your Victory.. 
Heave with ſuch a Conqueſt favours tew : 
'Tis eaſter to deſtroy then to ſubdue. 
Our bodies may by bruitiſh force be kill'd ; 
- But noble Minds alone to Virtue yield. 
My Lord, I've twice receiv*d my lite from you 
Much is to both thoſe gen'rous actions due : 
Thenoble Giver I mult highly prize, 
TheughlT the Gift, heav'n knows, as much 1cſviſe. 
Can I deſire to live, when all the Joy 
Of my poor life 1ts Ranſom does deſtroy ! 
No,no, Graciare's lots Ile ne'r ſurvive ; 
I pay too dear for this unſought Reprieve. 
[Falls on his Sword, and is deſperately wounded. 
Beauf. Hold gallant man! Honour her ſelf does bleed 3 
[Running to him, takes him in his arms. 
All gen'rous hearts are wounded by this deed. 
 Lovis, He does his blood for a loſt Miſtreſs ſpend 5 
And ſhallnotI bleed for fo brave a Friend ? 
| | LLovisgfersto fall on his Sword, but is 
hindred by Sir Frederick. 
Sir Fred, 
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Sir Fred, Forbear, Sir; the Frollick's not to go round. asT 
Take it. 
Beauf. 'T were greater Friendſhip to afliſt me here : 
I hope the wound's not mortal, though l fear----- 
Bruce, My Sword, I doubt, has fail'd in my relief ; 
'Thas made a vent for blood, but not for grief. 
» [ Bruce ſtrngling, Lovis and $S* Fred, help to hold him. 
Let me once more the unkind Weapon try. 
Will you prolong my pain? oh cruelty | 
Lovis. Ah, deareſt Brnce, can you thus careleſs be 
Of our great friendſhip, and your Loyalty ! 
Look on your Friend ; your drooping Country views 
And think how much they both expe from you. 
You for a Miſtreſs waſte that precious blood 
Which ſhou'd be ſpent but for our Maſters good. 
_ Sir Fred, Expence of blood already makes him faint z 
Let's carry him to the next houſe, till we can 
Procure a chair to convey him to my Lord Bevzl's, 
The beſt place for accommodation. [ They all take hint up. 
Beauf. Honour has plaid an after-game this Field 
The Conq'rour does unto the Conquer'd yield, [ Exennt. 


SCEN. V. 
Enter Graciana weeping. 


Grac. Farewel all thoughts of happineſs, farewell : 
My fears together with my ſorrows {well : 
Whilſt from my eyes there flows this Chriſtal flood, 
From their brave hearts there flows ſuch ſtreams of blood. 
Here Iam loſt, while both for me contend 3 | 
With what ſucceſs can this ſtrange Combate end ! 
Honour with Honour fights for Victory, 
And Loveis made the common enemy. 


1 2 
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Fnter Lord Bevill. 


_ L.Zevill weeping, Ah, Child [---- : 
_ Grac, Kill me not with expectation, Sir. 
L. Bev. The gen'rous Bruce has kill'd himſclf 

For you: Being difarm'd, and at his Rival 's mercy, 
His Life and Sword were given him by the _ 
Noble Youth ; He made a brave acknowledgment 
For both; but then confidering you were loſt, 
He ſcorn'd tolive; and falling on his Sword, 
Has giv'n himſelf a mortal wound. [Exit L.Bevill. 


Enter Aurelia weeping. 


Aurel. Cruel Graciana, Go but in and ſee 
The fatal Tryumph of your Vicory. 
The Noble Brxce, to your eternal ſhame, 
With his own blood has quench'd his raging flame. 
Grac. weeping. My carriage ſhall in theſe misfortunes prove 
| FhatThave Honour too, as well as Love. 
Aurel. aſide. Thy ſorrows, fad Aurelia, will declare 
At once, I fear, thy Love and thy Deſpair : 
Theſe ſtreams of grief ſtraight to a flood will rife 3 
[ can command my Tongue, but not my eyes. | Exit Aurcl. 
Grac. In what a Maze, Graciana, doit thon tread ! 
Which 15sthe Path that doth to Honour lead ? 
| in this Lab'rynth ſo reſolve to move, 
That none ſhall judg I am miſled by Love. 


Enter- Beaufort. 


Beaxf. Here Conq'rours muſt forget their Victories, 
And homage pay to your victorious Eyes. 
Gracrana, hither your poor flave is come, 
After his Conqueſt to receive his doom ; 
Smile on his Vidt'ry 3 had heprov'd untrue 
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To Honour, he had then prov'd falſe to you. 
Erac. Perfidious man, can you exped from me 

An approbation of your Treacherie ! 

When, diſtracted with prophetick fears, 

Blaſted with ſighs, and almoſt drown'd in tears, 

Begg'd you to moderate your Rage laſt nighty 

Did you not promiſe me you wou'd not fight ? 

Go now and triumph in your Victory 

Into the Field you went my Enemy, 

And are return'd the only man T hate, 

The wicked inſtrument of my fad fate. 
My Love has but diſſembled been to thee, 
To try my gen'rous Lover's conſtancy. ( Exit Graciana., 

Beaxyf. Oh Heav'n ! how ſtrange and cruel is my fate ! 

Preferv'd by Love, to be deſtroy'd by Hate ! [ Exit Beaufort. 


SCEN. VI. 
Scene, The Widows Houle. 


Enter Betty and Lettice, the two Chamber-maids, 
ſeverallz. ; 


Betty. Oh, Lettice, we have ſtaid for you. 

Lett, What haſt thou done to the French-man, 
Girl? he lies yonder neither dead nor drunk 3 
No body knows what to make of him. H 

Betty. I ſent for thee to help make ſport with him; 
He'l come to him{elf, never fear him : 
Have you not obſerv'd how ſcurvily bas look'd 
Of late? . 

Lett. Yes; and he proteſts it is for love of you. 

Betty. Out upon him, for a diflembling Raſcal 3 
H'as got the foul Diſeaſe; | 
Our Cnachman dilcover'd it by a Bottle of Diet __ 
Drink he brought and hid behind the ſtairs, into which 
L infus'd a little 0Opramr, 
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Lett. What doſt intend to do with bim ? 
Betty. You ſhall ſee. 


Enter Coach-man, with a Tub without a bottom, a fhnt 
at the top to be lockd, and a hole to put ones 
head out at, made eaſie to be born on 
ones ſhoulders. 


Coach-m, Here's the Tub z where's the French-man ? 

Betty. Helies behind theſtairs; haſte and bring him in, 
That he may take quiet poſletiion of this wooden Tenement ; 
For 'tis neer his time of waking. 


The Coach-man and another Servant bring in Dufoy, 
Te and put him into the Tub. 


Is the Fidler at hand that us'd to ply at the blind 
Ale-houſe? | | 
'  Coach-m, He's ready. 


- Enter a Fidler. | 
Betty. Well, let's hear now. what a horrible noiſe you 
Can make to wake this Gentleman. [ Fidler plays a Tune. 
Lett. He wants a helping hand ; his eye-lids [ Dufoy begins 
Are feal'd up; fee how the wax ſtieks upon 'em. #o wake. 
\ Let me help you, Monſieur. 
_ Dufoy. VatarEyou? Jernie! vatis dis! aml 
Jack in a boxeE? begar, who did puttE 
 Mehere? BÞ 7 
Betty. Good-morrow, Monſieur 5 will you be pleas'd 
To take your Pills this morning ? 
Dufoy. NoeE3. but I'vo'd have de diable take yout ; 
+ It vas youe dat did abuſ& me duſs, vas 
It note? begar Ivil kille ale de 
 Shamber-maid in Exglands. 
 _ Lett. Will you bepleas'd to drink, Monſieus ? 
' There'sa Bottle of your Diet-drink within, 


Dyfoy. Are youeE de littel diable come to torment& me? 
Morbleu ! vas ever man afronte in dis natuE | 
Betty. Me-thinks he has ferbon, mine Monſieur, 
Now if you pleaſe to make your little Addrels6, 
And your amoute, you will not find me ſo coy. 
Dufoy. BegarT vil no marie de couſin Germain 
Of de diable. | X 
Lett, What ſhou'd he do with a Wife ? he has not 
Houſe-room for her. 
Betty. Why do you not keep your head within 
Doors, Monſieur? FE 
Lett. Now there's ſuch a ſtorm abroad. 
Dufoy. Why did not youe keep your Maiden-headE 
Vid in doorE? begar, tellE me date. : 
Coach-m. Have you any fine French Commoditiestoſell, 
Gloves and Ribbands? y'ave got 
A very convenient ſhop, Moakione 
Dufoy. Ido hope you vil have de verie 
Convenient halterc, begar. 
Jerny, Can I not tare dis tinge in de pieces £ 
Betty. You begin to ſweat, Monſieur 3 the Tubis 
Proper tor you. | 
Dufoy. I have no more patience; 
I vil breake dis priſon, or I vil breake 
My neke, and ye ſhall ale be hange. [ Struggles to get ont, 
Lett. He begins to rave; blefs the poor man. 
Betty. Soine Muſique quickly, to | 
Compole his mind. : -- 
[The Muſique plays; and they Dance about him. 
How prettily the ſnail carries his Tenement , [ He walks with 
On his back ! I'm ſorry I am but his Miſtrels : the Tub or 
If Thad been your Wite, Monſieur, I had made his back, 
You a compleat ſnail; your horns 
Shou'd have appear'd. 
Dufoy. T'vil have de patience, dere is no oder remede 
' You be ale de Raskale Whore; de diable 
Take you alc ; and I vil fay no more, begar. 


*. 


Betty. 
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Betty. This is a very fine Veſlel; and wou'd ſwim well; 
Let's to the Horſe-pond with Kim. _ 
Lett. Come, come, he looks as ſullenly as a Hare 
In her Form 5 let's leave him. 
Coachm. Your Serviteur tres humble. Monſieur. 
(OEMS nook. [ Exeunt all but Dufoy. 
Dufay- Bongo canno hange my ſelf; begarI canno 
Drowr.&my ſelf&; F vil go hideE my ſelte, 
And ſtarve todye 3 I vil no be de laugt © 
For every JackanapEEngliſte. Morbleu. 


'SCEN. VIL 


Sir Frederick is brought in upox a Bier, with a mourning 

Cloth over him, attended by a Gentleman in a mourning 

Cloak: Four Fidlers carry the Corps, with their Inſtru- 
ments tuck d under their Cloaks. 


Enter the Widow weeping. 


Monrner. Madam, you muſt expett a bloody conſequence 
When men of ſuch prodigious courage fight. 
The young Lord Beaxfort was the firll that fell, 


After his Sword too deeply had engag'd 


His Rival not to ſtay behind him long. 

Sir Frederick, with your Nephew bravely fought ; 
Death long did keep his diſtance, as if he 
Had fear'd exceſs of Valour ; but when they, 
Oreloaded with their wounds, began to faint, 

He with his terrours did invade their breaſts. 
Fame ſoon brought many to the Tragick place, 
Wherel found my deareſt Friend, Sir Fred'rick, 
Almoſt as poor in breath as blood : 

He took me by the hand, and all the ſtock h'ad left 
He Perky Madam, in calling upon you. 

He firſt proclaim'd your Virtues, then his Love ; 
And having charg'd me to convey his Corps hither 


cap) 


To wait on you, his lateſt breath expir'd with ' 
The Command. _ 295 it 1:1743; 

Wid. The World's too poor to recompenſe this loſs. - 
Unhappy woman ! why ſhou'd I ſarvive 
The'only man in whom my joys did live? 


My dreadful grief ! * | The Fidlers prepare. 


| 


Enter Dufoy in his Tub. 


Dufoy. Oh my Matre, my Matre; who has kill my = 


Matre 2 Morbley, I vil----- [The Widew frricks, and runs out « All the 
. . z 5 T787 0K? 17 1 ” 
Oh, de diable, dediable ! [Sir Frederick tarts up,which fright Dufoy. 


Sir Fred. What deviliſh accident is 
This? or has the Widow undermin'd me ? 


Exter the Widow and her Maid laughing. 


Sr Fred. [ſhall belaugh'd to death now indeed. 
By Chamber-maids ; why have you no 
Pity, Widow ? of 

Wid. None at all for the living ; Ha, ha, ha. 
You ſee w' are provided for your Frollick, Sir 5 ha, ha. 

Sir Fred, Laugh but one minute longer I will foreſwear 
Thy company, kill thy Tabby Cat, and make thee weep 
For ever after. 

Wid, Farewell, Sir; expect at night to ſee theold 
| Man, with his paper Lanthorn and crack'd 
Spectacles, ſinging your woful Tragedy 
ToKitchin-maids and Coblers Prentices. 

[Widow offers to go, Sir Frederick holds her by the arm. 

Sir Fred. Hark you, hark you, Widow : 

By all thoſe Devils that have 
Hitherto poſleſfs'd thy Sex---- 

Wid. No ſwearing, good Sir Fredrick, 

Sir Fred. Set thy tace then 3 let me not ſee the remains 
Of one poor ſmile : So, now I will kiſs thee, _ 
And be friends. [Widow falls ont a langhing: 

K 0 
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Come within ſmell of thy breath again. | 
por quas and;which will be worle tor thee, Widow, Impotence 
ight upon me, if I ſtay one moment longer with thee, 


[Off ers to ge, 

. Wid.: Doyou hear, Sir 3 can you be ſo angry with one 
That loves you ſo paſſionately the cannot ſurvive 
Fou[ld - - ET GA $. | _ 

Sir Fred. Widow, May the defire of man keep thee 

Waking till. thou art as mad as Iam. Þ [ Exit Sir Frederick. 

Wid. How lucky was this accident !. 
How he wou'd have infulted 
Over my weakneſs elſe ! |. 
Sir Frederick, ſince I've warning, you ſhall prove 
More ſubtill ways, before I owne my Love. [ Exennt, 


ACT. V. SCEN. I. 


_ Scene, The Lord Bewill's Houle. 


Enter Lovis, a-Chyrargion, Servants, carrying Bruce 
in 4. Chair, 


Chyr. £ DOurage, brave Sir; do not miſtruſt my Art. 
Bru. Tell me,did(t thou e'er cure a wounded heart? 
Thy skill, foad man, thou here imploy'ſt in vain 
The eaſe thou giy'ſt does but encreafe my pain. 
Lovis. Dear Bruce, my life does on your life depend ; 
Though you diſdain tolive, yet fave your Friend. 
Bruce. Do what you-pleaſe; but are not thoſe unkind 
That caſe the body, to afflit the mind ? 
[The Ebirurgion dreſfes him: 
Oh cruel Love |. thau ſhoot'ſt with ſuch ſtrange skil), 
| The 


"@) : 
The wounds thou mak'ſt will neither heal nor kill ; / 
Thy flaming Arrows kindle fuch a fire 
As will not waſte thy Vidtims, nor expire! 


Exter Aurelia, 


Lovis. Is the wound mortal? tell mez (To the Chyrargion. 
Or may we cherith hopes of his Recovery ? 
Chyr. The danger is not imminent 3 yet my Prognoſtick 
Boads a ſad event : For though there be no great 
Veſlel diflected, yetT have cauſe to fear 
That the Parenchyma of the right lobe of the lungs, 
Neer ſome large branchof the Aſpera arteria, 
Is perforated. 
Lovis, Tell me in Engliſh, will he live or die? 
Chyr. Truly I deſpair of his recovery. | Exit Chyrurgion, 
Aurel. afide. Forgive me, Ladies, if excels of Love 
Me beyond rules of Modeſty does move, 
And, againſt cuſtom, makes me now reveal 
Thoſe fl mes my tortur'd breaſt did long conceal 
Tis ſome excuſe, that I my Love declare 
When there's no med'cine left to cure deſpair. 
7 [ Weeps by the Chair ſdde. 
Bruce, Oh Heav'n! can fair Axrelia weep for me! 
This is ſome comfort to my miſery. 
. Kind Maid, thoſe eyes ſhould only pity take 
Of ſuch as feel no wounds but what they make : 
Who for another in your fight does mourn, _ 
Deſerves not- your os. but your ſcorn. 
Anrel. I come not here with tears to pity you 5 
[ for your pity with this paſſion ſue. | 
Bruce. My pity | tell me, what can bethe grief, 
That from the miſerable hopes relief! _, ; 
Axrel. Before you know this grief, you feel the pain. 
Bruce, You cannot love, and-not be lov'd again; 
Where ſo much Beauty does with Love copſpire, 


No mortal can reſiſt that double fire. 
; K 2 Axrel. 
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Aurel, When proud Gracians wounded your brave heart 
On poor Avrelia's you reveng'd the ſmart : ; 
Whilſt you in vain did feek thoſe wounds to cure, 

With patience I their torture did endure. 
Bruce. My happineſs has been fo Jong conceal'd, 
That it becomes my miſery reveal'd : 
Fhat which ſhou'd prove my joy, now proves my grief; 


And that brings pain, which, known, had brought relief. 


Auvelia, why wou'd you not let me know, 
Whilſt I had pow'r to'pay, the debt I owe? 
Tis now tco late; yetallTcanTle do; 
Fle figh away the breath I've left for you. 
Aurel. You yer have pow'r to grant meall I crave; 
'Tis not your Love Icourt, I court your Grave. 
I with my flame ſeek not'to warm your breaſt, 
But beg my afhes in your: Urn may reſt : 
For ſince Graciana's loſs you {corn'd tout-live, 
I am reſolv'd I'le not your death ſurvive. 
Bruce. Hold, you too gen'rous are 5 yet I may live : 
Heav'n for your-fake may grant me a reprieve.. 
Aurel. Oh;no; Heav'n has decree'd, alas, that we- 
Shou'd in our Fates, not in our Loves agree. 
© Bruce, Dear Friend, my raſhneſs I too late repent; [ To Lovis. 


'Ine're thought death till now a puniſhment. 


Enter Graciana. 


Grac. Oh, donottalk of death !- the very ſound: 


Once-more will give my heart a-mortal wound : 


Here on my k8sees I've finn'd:I muſt confeſs 
Againſt your Love, and my own happineſs; 
I; like the child, whoſe folly proves hisloſs, 
Refus'd the gold, and did accept the drofs. 

Bruce, You have in Beaufort made fo good a choice,. 
His virtue's ſuch, he has hisRival's voices _ 
Graczana, none buthisgreat Soul cou'd prove. 

Worthy to bethe centre of your Love. : ' 


Lo 


|  Erac. You to another wou'd ſuch virtue give, 
Brave Sir, as in your ſelf does only live. 
If to the moſt deſerving I am due, 
He muſt reſign his weaker claim to you. 
+ Bruce, This is but flatt'ry; forT'me ſure you can 
Think none fo worthy as that gen'rous man : 
By honour you are his. 7 It 
Grac, Yet, Sir, I know 
How muchlI to your gen'rous paſhon-owe 5 
You bleed for me; andif for me you die, 
Your loſs Ile mourn with vow'd Virginity. 
Bruce, Can you be mindful of fo ſnall a debt, 
And that which you to Beaxfort owe forget ? 
Fhat will not Honour but Injuſtice bez 
Honour with Juſtice always does agree. 
This gen'rous pity which for me you ſhew, 
Is more then you to my misfortunes owe : 
Theſe tears, Graciana, which for me you ſhed, 
Ore-prize the blood which1 for you have bled : 
But now I can no more------ 
My ſpirits faint within my wearied breaſt. 
Lovjs. Siſter, 'tis fit you give him leave toreſt. 
Who waits ? [Enter Servants, 
With care convey him to his bed; 
Bruce. Hold------ 
Deareſt Axrelia, I'will ſtrive tolive, 
If you will but endeavour not to grieve. _ 
Lovis, Brave man ! The wonder of this Age thow'lr prove, 


For matchlefs Gratitude, and gen'rous Love. | + 270 
[ Exennt all but Graclana. 


' Grac. How ſtrangely is my ſoul perplex'd by fate ! 


The man] loveT muſt pretend tohatez  _ _ 


Rnd with dillernbled ſcorn his preſence fly, 


Wheſeabſence is my greateſt miſcry! IVR T 
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Beavxf. Hear me, upon my kneesI beg you'l hear: 
She's gone, 277 Hitt 2 74.1.4. | [Exit Graciana, 
There was no need, falſe-womnan, to encreaſe 

_ My miſery with hopes of happinels. .'' 
This ſcorn at firſt had to my Love and me 
But Juſtice been ; now itis Cruelty. 

Was there no way his conftancy to prove, 
But by your own inconftancy in Love ? 
Totry anothers Virtue cou'd you be, 
Graciana, to your own an enemy ? 

Sure 'tis but paſſion which ſhe thus does vent, 
Blown up with anger and with diſcontent, 
Becauſe my Honour diſobey'd her Will, 
And Bruce for love of her his blood did ſpill. 
I once more in her eyes will read my fate ; 

I need no wound to kill me. if ſhe hate. 


"'SCEN. IT. 


Enter Cully drunk, with « blind Fellow led before his 
| playing on a Cymbal, follow'd by a number of | 
boys hollowing, and perſecuting him. 


Cal. VYllains, ſons of unknownfathers, tempt 
Me no more. .- | Ihe boys hout at him, be draws his Sword. 
I will make a young generation of Cripples, to 
Succeed in Lawcelns-Inn-Fields and Covent-Garden. 
[The barbarous breeding of theſe Lowdon-boys 1 _ 
© #411 11, | Frights the boys away. 
Boy that leads the Cymbal.: Whither do you intend to go,Sir? 
Cal. To ſfce the wealthy Widow, 
Mrs. Rich. 


Boy. Where does ſhe dwell. Sir ? 


j xo F 


Cal. 


Rr 


On) 


quires ImilSerchide | 


cal. Hereabouts; en 


[Exenrt, 
. Enter the Widow and her maid Betty. 


Wid. Where is this poor Frenchman, Girl? h'asdone me 
Good ſervice. Sets Jo 3:70 
Betty. The Butler has got him downinto the Cellar,Madam, 
Made him drunk, and laid him to {keep among + 
His empty Cak. 
Wid. Pray, when he wakes let him bezeleas'd-of his. 
Impriſonment z Betty, you ule your Servant too ſeverely. 
[ The Cimbal plays withont. 
Hark, what ridiculous noiſe is that? it ſets my teeth. 
An edge worſe then the ſcraping of Trenchers.. 


Enter a Servant. . 


Serv, Madam, a rude drunken fellow,with a Cimbal before 2 | 
Him, and his ſword in his hand, is preſs'd into your Houſe. it | 


Enter Cully and Cimbal: The women ſhriek; 


Cul. Sirrah, play me a bawdy Tune, to pleaſe the 
Widow 3. have at thee, Widow. | 

Betty. 'Tis one of Oliver's Knights, Madam, 
Sir Nzcholas Cully ;, his Mother was my Grand-mother's: 
Dairy maid. | 


Enter Servants they lay hands on him,and take 
away his Sword, 


Cul. Let mego; I am notſo drunk but] can ſtand 
Without your help, Gentlemen, _ . 
Widow, here is Muſique ; ſend fora Parſon, 
And we will dance Barnaby within this 
Half bour. 6 _ 


HEY 


 Wid. I will ſend for? Conſtable; B15  HtmododneTl3 
:-Cxl.*Haſt a mind to ſee me beat him? how thoſe "gd 
| Dread me | Did not Wheadle tell thee upon what 
_ Conditions I wou'd\condeſcend to make thee my 
Bed-fellow, Widow, ſpeak ? 
_  Fid:: This ſome@runket miſtakes; away with him, 
Thruſt him out of door. 
"7 : FT 4 
Enter 4 Servant: : iClaſhing E —_ and noiſe without. 


| Serv.: Help;helpfar Sir Frederick, - 
" Wide What's thermatter? 
. Serv; Heis fighting.Madam, with a Cans of Bayliffs, 
That wou'darreft him at the door. 
 Wid. Haſte everyone, and reſcue him quickly. 
[ Exennt all but Cully. 
. Cul. Widow, come back; ſay, Widow ; 
I will not ſtir one foot after thee : 
Comeback, I ſay, Widow. | [ Falls down and ſleeps. 


Enter Dutoy. 


Dufoy. Vat de diabls be de matrE? here is de ver 
- —_ varkE indis houſe ; de Vemen day do 
Cry, ha, ha, ha; de men day do run, day do 
Tl de Batton, de dung-vorke, and de vire-vorke : 
Vatis here, van kille?. [ Looking on Cully. 


Enter Betty. 
| Betty. Youare a truſty Servant, indeed : bere you are lock'd 
Up, while your poor Maſter is arreſted, and dragg'd 
» - Away by unmerciful Bayliffs. 
Dufoy. My MatrE?: Jernie ! Metres Bet, lettEme go; 
 BegarTvil kill alle de bogrede 
 Bailie, and recover ay Marrd Bogre de Bailis. 
Betty, So, make all the haſte you can. 
[She "ay him out of the Tub. 
Dufoy. 


Defey. Morbleu |. bog OD 

639. Morbleu | bogre de Bay 

| [vilgo prepareto kill a touſand Baylis 
Begar : Bogre de Baylie. | © Bxit. 


Enter the Widow and Servant ſeverally. | 


Wid, Well, what news? 

Serv. Madam, they have arreſted him upon an 
Execution for Two hundred pounds, and carried 
Him toa Bayliffs houſe hard by. 

Wid. It that be all, Betty, take my key, and give him 
| The money in Gold do you content the Bayliffs, | 
But let Sir Frederick, know nothing of it 
And then let them bring him to my houſe | 
As their Pris'ner : diſpatch. [ Exeunt Betty and Servant. Ls | 


- Enter a Foot-boy, | -It+>1 


Foot-b. Pray, Madam, is there not a {tray Gentleman 
Here, miſled by drink ? 
Wid. There lies the beaſt you look for ; 
You had beſt remove him quickly, it | 
Or I ſhall cauſe him to be put into the Pound. | Exit Widow. i 1 
Foot-b, If T donot get this fool clear off before he BY 
Comes to himſelf, our plot is-quite ſpoil'd : 
This Summer-Livery may chance to bover over 
My ſhivering limbs next Winter. 
Yonder fits honeſt Palmer, my poor Maſter, 
Ina Coach, quaking for fear; all that 
See him in that reverend diſpuile, 
Will ſwear he has got the Pallie. ; 
Ho, Sir Nich' las. — [Pulbobim. 
Cl. 1 will drink three Beer-glaſſes to the Widows health 
Before I go. L | 
Foot-b. The Widow ſtays for you, to:wait upon her 
To the Exchange. KS 
L Cully. 


Cully. Let her gointo hey Bell=Chamber and meditate ; 
I am not drunk enough to be ſeen in her company. 
'Foot-b, 1 muſt carry him away upon-my back ; but, 
Since things may go. ill, "tis good to make ſure 
| Of ſonithing 3 File examine his pockers firlt : 
 * So, for this I thank my own ingenuity 3 1n this 
Way of plain dealing I can live withqut the 
Help of my Maſter. | Enter 4 Servant, 
Pray, Sir, Ur" tre help-me up with apt burden. 
Serv. Tam fure your 6 pong has his load already. 
[T hoy! lift him np. 
Cul. Cary meto my Widow, Boy : Whereis my - 
Mufique ? 


Erter Sir Frederick with the payliffs, who are Fidlers di\- 
_ gnis'd, with their Fiddles under their Coats, at one 
door; and the Widow at another. 


Boy. There is no hopes now 3 Is 
le ſhift for my ſelf. [ Exit Boy, 
Sir Fred. Widow. theſe are old qr of mine, 
Bid them wellcome - I was com) | 
To wait upon you before: but meeting 
Them by the way, they preſs'd me to drink 
- | [Cully reels agaizſt Sir Frederick. 
Cul. Sir Frederick! Widow: bid him welcome 5 he is 
A very good friend of mine, andas mad a fellow as my lc]t. 
Kiſs, kiſs the Widow, man; ſhe hisa plump 
Under-lip, and kifles ſmartly; 
"7 many here ? Cu{y drunk, transform'd into.a 1 Gallant, 
And acquainted with the ſprin and 0 ortion of the 
Wide Dp Ttide 4 Pr Prog YE 
Cal. 1;1 am drtmk; Sit" amv Fnot Widow ? Eſcotn to be 
Soberer then your ſel, Sir 3 1 will drink with Tons {wear 
_ With you, break windows With: you, and 
So berth. 


Oo). 


 8ir Fred Widow, is this your Champion?: 1! ir (le 
- Wid, You have noexceptions againſthim;I hope .' -. 4 
He has challeng'd you at yourown weapans. | | ' ; +} 
- C44, Widow, Sir Frederick ſhall be one of our Bride-men; 
I will have none but ſuch-mad fellows atour Wedding ;;. 
But before I marry thee I will confiderupon it. TILL - 
|  [ Heſts: down and ſleeps. 
Sir Fred. Pray, Widow,how long have you beey acquainted 
With this mirrour of Knighthood ? -. ek} 
 Wid. Long enough you hear, Sir, to treat of Marriage. 
Sir Fred, What? Youintend me for a reſerve then? 
You will have two {trings to your bow, Widow 3 
[ perceive your cunning; and faith I think I ſhall * 
Do the heartier ſervice, if thou imploy'ft me by the by. 
Wid. You are an excellent Gallant indeed ; ſhake off 
Theſe lowſic Companions 3 come carry your Miſtreſs - 
Tothe Park, and treat her at the Mulberry-garden. _ 
This glorious Evening. 


Sir Fred, Widow, I am a man of buſineſs, that ceremony's 
,Tobe performed by idle fellows. 
Wid. What wo'd you give to ſuch a friend as ſho'd diſpatch 
This buſineſs now, and make you one of thoſe 1dle 
Fellows. : i | 
Sir Fred. Faith pick and chuſe ; I carry all my wealth about 
Me; do it, andTI am all at thy ſervice, Widow. 
 Wid. Well, I have done it, Sir; you areat liberty, 
And a leg now will ſatisfie me. ; 
Sir Fred. Good faith, thou art too reaſonable, dear Widow 5 
Modeſty will wrong thee. 
Wid, Are you fatisfi'd ? 
Fidl. Yes, Madam. 


Enter Dufoy, with « Helmet on hidhead, and a great 
| Sword in his hand. Pte: 


Dwfoy. de bougre de Baylic ? ng 
«fog. Vare are de boug L & Tetibleu, 
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' Tetibleu, bougreRogue. 


-'Fo afflict rhee,and marry that drunken Sotr I never 


- And talk wantonly now and then with thy Chambermaid : 
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[ He falls wpon the Fidlers, 
Fidl. Help, help, Sir Fred. murder, murder ! alas, Sir, we 
Are not Bayliffs3 you may ſee we are men of an honeſter 
Vocation. | [ They ſhew their Inſtruments. 
Sir Fred. Hold, hold, thou mighty man at Arms. 
Dufoy. Morbleu, de Fidler ! and is my Matre at liberty ? play 


'Mede Trichate, or de Jepgg Engliſte, quicklie, 


Or I vil make you all dance 
Vidout your Fiddle; quike. 
#d.l am over-reach'd,I perceive. |[ Dufoy dances a egg. 
Sir Fred. Kind Widow, thank thee for this releaſe. 
| [ Shakes his pockets. 


Laugh,Widow ; ha,ha,ha - where 15 your counterplot, Widow? 
| Ha, ha, ha. Laugh at her, D#foy. Come, 
Be not fo melancholly ; we'l to the Park : 


I care not if I ſpend a piece or two upon: thee in Tarts and 


_ Cheeſcakes. 'Piſh, Widow, why ſo much out of humour ? 
*Tisno ſhame to love ſuch a likely 


Young Fellow. 
tid, Icou'd almoſt find inmy heart to puniſh my ſelf, 


Saw before.” - 

Sir Fred, How came he hither ? 

Wid. Enquire elſewhere I will not anſwer thee one 
Queſtion; nor let thee ſee me out of a Mask any. more 
This Fortnight. 

Sir Fred. Go, gointo thy Cloſet, look over thy old Receipts, 


E ſhall not trouble thee much till this is ſpent 3 [Shakes bis Pockess. 
And by that time thy fooliſh Vow will be neer over. 
' Wid. I want patience to endure this inſolence. 
Is my charity rewarded thus ? 
Sir Fred. Pious Widow, call yoa this. Charity ? 'twill get 
Thee little hereafter 5 thou muſt anſwer for ev'ry ſin 
Ft gecaſions : Here is Wine and Women 
| [ Shakgs his Pockets. 
wid. 


kn abundance. 
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Wid. Avoid my houſe, and never more come neer me. 


Sir Fred. But hark you, hark you, Widow do you think 


This can laſt always ? 
Wid. Ungrateful man! [Exit Widow. 
Sir Fred. She's gone ; impatience for theſe two hours 
Poſſeſs her, and then I ſhall be pretty well 
Reveng d. 
 Dufoy. Begar, Matre, have you notde ver faithful 
Serviteur ? you donever take notice of my merit. 


Sir Fred. Dufoy, thou art a man of courage, and haſt done 


Bravely , I will caſt off this Suit a week ſooner the 

L intended, to reward thy ſervice. 
Dufoy. BegarT have ſeveral time given you ver 

Dangerous teſtimonie of my affection. 


Enter a Servant, and takes up Cully in his arms. 


Sir Fred, Whither do you carry him ? 
Serv, Sir, there is an old Gentleman below in a Coach, 
Very like my Lord Bevi/, | 
Who, hearing what a condition Sir Nich'las was in, 
Defired me to bring him to him in my arms. 
Cul. Let me go; where is the Widow £ 
Sir Fred, What Widow ? 
Cul. Miſtreſs Rich; ſhe is tobe 
My wife. 
Sir Fred. But do you hear, Sir Nich'las? how long haveyou 
Courted this Widow ? ES Ry 
Cul. M* Wheadle can tell you : trouble me not with idle 
Queſtions. Sir Frederick, | 
You ſhall be welcom at any time; ſhe loves men 
That will roar, and drink, and Serenade her. ; 
Sir Fr, This is ſome ſtrange miſtake 3 Sure Wheadle,intending 
To chouſe him. has ſhew'd him ſome counterfeit Widow 3 
And he, being drunk, has been miſguided to the true 


"Widow's houſe. The fellow in the Coach may . 
: Diſcover. 
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\-over all; .I will Gep and ſce whoit 1s : 
£1 jm here, Dufey, till I return : Gentlemen, 
& YOu with me. [Exit Sir Frederick and Fidlers, 
Cub, Sk ismy Miſtreſs ? 
Dufoy., Vat Metres? .;: 
Cul. The Widow. , -- 
Dufoy. She be de Metres of my Matre. 
Cul. You lye, Sifrah. 
Dufoy. Begar you be de Jackanapet to tells 
Me'I do lyea. - 
Cul. Youare a Erench Raſcal, and 1 will blow 
Your noſe without a handkerchief. 
{ He pulls Dufoy by the noſe. 
Duf. HelpeE helps me 3 Morbleu ! I vil beat you vid my filte 
And my ay telle you ask& me de pardon ; take 
| Dat and date; aske me de pardon. 
{ Cully falls down, and Dufoy beats him, 
Cul. I ask you pardon, Sirrah ? 


Dufoy. Sirrah ? Tettibleu. [ Offers to ſtrike. 


Enter Sir Frederick and F zdlers. leading in Palmer 


12 24+ trembling. 


Sir Fred. Hold, hold, Dafoy. 


Dyufoy. Begar hedo meriteto be beats: ; he ſwarC he vil 
Marre yourE Metres. 

- Palms: Tbeſeech you, Sir Frederick. 

Cul. My Lord Bevill | 

Sir Fred. So, he takes him for my Lord Bevill 
Now the Plot will out. 
"Tis fit this Raſcal ſhou'd be cheated; g 5 
But theſe Rogues will. deal too. 
Unmercifully-with him : Ile take compaſſion upon 
Him, and uſe him more favourably my ſelf. 

Cul, by Lord, where is the mad Wench your Siſter ? 


..  [8ir Frederick pile of Palmer's diſgni/e. 


Sr 


Co 
* 8ir Fred. Look you, Sir Nich'las, where is my Lord Bevill 
Now ? 


Been in Buckingham-ſhire, [| Sings. 


And he took her by the Apron 
To bring her to þis beck. 


Never a Catchnow, my merry Country-man ? 
Sir Frederick, Towe this Gentleman a thouſand pounds, 
Sir Fred. How ſo? L | 
Cxl. He won it of me at Dice, Wheadle went my halfs g 
And we have given him a Judgment for it, 
Sir Fr. This was the roguery you had been about the other 
Night, when I met you tn diſguiſe, Palzrer :; 
You'l never leave your cheating and your robbing, 
How many Robberies doT know 
Of your committing ? 
Palm. The truth 1s, Sir, you know enough to hang me 
But you are aworthy Gentleman, and a lover of Ingenuity. 
Sir Fred. This will not paſs: Produce 


The Judgment. 
Palm. Alas, Sir, M* Wheadle has it. 
Sir Fred. Produce it, or----- Fetchthe Conſtable, Boy. 


* Pala, Sir Frederick,, be merciful toa {orrowful Raſcal - 
Here is a Copy of the Judgment, as it 1s entred. 
Sir Fred. Well, who is this counterteit Widow ? confeſs. 
Palm. Truly 'twas IWheadle's contrivance z a Pox on him : 
Never no good comes on't when men are 10 unconſcionable 
In their Deaiings. | | 
M | 7 > Sirrah. I will has 
Cul, What, amTcheated, Sir Frederic; ? Sirrah, I will hi 
You hang'd. | 
: C 8) py . . Y 
Sir Fred, Speak, who is this Widow : | 
Pal.” Tis Grace, Sir, Wheadle's Miſtreſs, whom he has 1!: 
In my Lady DawbwelP's houſe : Iam buta poor Inftri,me1 
Abus'd by that Ralcal. 


CEA it, 
<< 4 1 


Cul. My arias Country-man,M* Palmer! I thought you had 
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$ir Fr. You ſee,S* Nich'Ias,what Villains theſe are; they have 


' | Cheated you of a thouſand pounds, and wou'd have married 


Youtoa Wench, had [ not diſcover'd their Villany. 

Cl. 1am beholden to you, Sir Frederick; they are Rogues, 
Villainous Rogues : But where is the Widow ? 
Sir Fred. Why, you ſaw the true Widow here a little while 
Ago. | 

al. The truth is, me-thoughts ſhe was ſomething 
Comlier then my Miſtreſs : But will not this Widow 


Marry me? 


Sir Fred, She is my Miſtreſs. 
Cul. I will h; e none of her then. 
Sir Fred, Well, I have diſcovered this cheat, kept you from 


Marrying a Wench,and will ſave you the thouſand pounds t00. 


Now, if you havea mind to marry, what think you of my 
Siſter ? Shes a plain brown Girl, and has a good 
Portion; but not out twenty thouſand pounds : This offer 


- Proves [have a perfect kindneſs for you. 


Cxl. 1 have heard ſhe is a very fine Gentlewoman 3 


 I'will marry her forthwith, and be your Brother-in-Law. 


Sir Fred. Come then, Ple carry you 
Where you may ſee her, and ask her conſent. 


| Palmer, you muſt along with us, 
| Andby the way aflignthis Judgment to me. 


Do you guard him, Gentlemen. [To the Fidlers. 
Sir Fred. Come, Sir Nich'lgs. | 
Cul. How came TI hither ? 
Sir Fred. Yow will be ſatisfied in that hereafter. 
Palms. What curſed accident was this? what 


' Miſcheivous Stars have the managing 


Of my Fortune? Here's a turn with all my heart, 
Like an after-game at Ir:ſþ ! 

Dufoy, Alon marchE, Shentelman ſhete ; 
Marche: You make de mouthE of 


| De honeſt Shentelmen : begar you vil make de 


Wry mouthe ven you be hangs. [ Exennt. 
SCEN,. 
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Scene, A Garden. 


Enter Graciana and Letitia ſeverally; Letitia with 
| a Noſegay in her Hand. 


Grac, Letitia, what haſt thou been doing here? 
Let. Cropping the beauty of the youthful year. |: 
Grac, How innocently doſt thow-ſpend thy hours, [E L 
Jeting from the crowd the choiceſt Flowers! — fir 
Where is thy Miſtreſs ? - | 
Let. Madam, ſhe's with the wounded Colonel. 3 
Grac. Come then into this Arbour, Girl, and there 

With thy ſweet voice refreſh my wearied ſoul. 

[ They walk into an Arbour, 


SONG 


F Adies, though to your Conquring eyes | Let. ſings, 
E Love owes his chiefeſt ViGories, | 
And borrows thoſe bright Arms from you <9 
With which he does the world ſubdue. | 
Tet you your ſelves are not above 
The Empire nor the Griefs of Lote. 


Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain, | 
Leſt Love on you revenge their Pain z | 
Ton are not free becauſe y are fair 3 = . 
The Boy did not his Mother ſpare. 
Beauty's but an off enſrve dart 3 
It 3s no Armour for the heart. 
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Grac. Dear Girl, thou art my little Confident; 


I oft to thee have breath'd my diſcontent 3 
M And 
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And thy feet voice as oft has eas'd my care :: 
But now thy breath is like infeCtious Air 3 


Enter Beaufort. 


It feeds the ſecret cauſe of my diſeaſe, 
And does enrage what it did uſe t'appeale. 
Beauf. ſtarting. Hark, that was Graciana's voice. 
Grac. Oh Beanfort | | 
 Feanf. She calls on me, and.does advance this way 3 
I will conceal my ſelf within this Bower ; ſhe may 
The ſecret cauſes of my grief betray. _ 


Beaufort goes into ar Arbour, and Graciana aud: + 
Letitia come upon the Stage, 


Grac. Toorigidly my Honour I purſue ; 
Sure ſomthing from me to my Love is due : 
Within theſe private ſhades for him Tle mourn, 
Whom I in Publique am oblig'd to ſcorn. 

Let, Why ſhou'd you, Madam, thus indulge your grief ? 
Love never yet in Sorrow found relief: 

Theſe Sighs, like Northern winds toth' early Spring, 
Deſtrufion to your blooming Beauty bring. 

Grac, Letitia, peace; my Beauty I deſpiſe : 
 Wou'd you have me preſerve thele fatal eyes ? 

Let. Had you leſs beauteous been, y'ail known leſs care 
Ladies are happieſt moderately fair : 

But now ſhou'd you your Beauty waſte, which way 
Cou'd you the debt it has contracted pay ? 

Grac. Beaufort, did{t thou but know I weep for thee, 
Thou would'ſt not blame my ſcorn, but pity me. 

Let. When Honour firſt made you your Love decline. 
You from the Centre drew a crooked line | 
You were to Beaxfort too ſevere, [ fear, 
Leſt to your Love you partial might appear, 
\. Grac, I did whatIin honourought todo ; 


5 
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[yet to Beaufort and my loye am true 
And if his Rival live, Fle be his Bride, 
Joy {hall unite whom Grief does now divide; 
But if for love of me brave Bruce does die, - 
[am contracted to his Memory, 

Oh, Beaufort | 
Bearf. Oh, Graciana! hereamT 

(By what I've heard) fix'd in an extafie. 

Grac. We are ſurpriz'd; unlucky accident ! 

Freſh Sorrow's added to my diſcontent. 
[Exennt Graciana and Letitia leaſuredy. 


Beaufort Enters. 


Beauf. Graciana, ſtay, you can no more contend, 
Since Fortune joyns with Love to be my Friend 3 
There is no fear of Bruce his death; the wound 
By abler Chyr'gions is not mortal found. 

She will not ſtay : 
My Joys, like waters ſwell'd into a flood, 
Bear down whate'*re their uſual ſtreams withftood. 

[ Exit Beaufort, 


SCEN. IV. 
Scene, My Lady Dawbwell's Houle. 
Enter Wheadle and Grace. 


head. 1 wonder we have yet no tidings of our Knight, 
Nor Palmer,----- 
Fortune ſtill croſſes the induſtrious, Girl. 
When we recover him you muſt begin 
Tolye at a little opener ward 


Tis dangerous keeping the Fool _ "ny at bay, Teſt 


(84) 
Leſt ſome old Wood-man drop in by chance, 
And diſcover th'art but a raſcall Deer. 
[ have counterfeited half a dozen Mortgages, 
A dozen Bonds, and two Scriveners to vouch all ; 
That will ſatisfie him in thy Eſtate : 

He has ſent into the Country for his 

Writings : 

But ſee, here he comes. 


Enter $ir Nicholas, 


Sir Nick las, T muſt chide you, indeed I muſt 3 

| You negle& your duty here : Nay, Madam, never 
Bluſh ; faith Tle reveal all. Y are the happieſt, 
The luckieſt man------ 


Enter Sir Frederick. 


Ware betray'd ; death, what makes him here ? 
| | To Sir Frederick. 
Sir Frederick, your humble Servant; y'are come 
In the luckieſt time for mirth; will you but lend 
: Me yohreare? donot you ſee Sir Nzc}"las and Grace 
+ Yonder? look, look. | 
Sir Fred. Yes. > 
Whead. I am perſwading him to keep her; ſhe's a pretty 
Deſerving Girl3 faith let us draw oft a while, 
And laugh among our ſelves, for fear of ſpoiling 
The poor Wenches market); let us, let us, 
$ir Fred, With all my heart. 


Bayliffs meet Wheadle at the door, and Arreſt him. 


Bayliffs. We arreſt you, Sir. 

Whead, Arreſt me? Sir Frederick, Sir Nicholas. 

Sir Fred, Weaxe not pruvided for a Refcue ar preſent. Sir. 
head. 


Whead. At whoſe Suit ? 

Bayliffs. At Sir Frederick Frollick's. 

#5 Sir Frederick Frollick's ? I owe him never a farthing 
Sir Fr. Y are miſtaken,Sir; you owe mea thouſand _ 
Look you, do you know M* Palmer's hand > ; 
He "= aſlign dſuch a ſmall debt over to me. 


_ Enter Palmer and Jenny. 


head. How was I bewitch'd to truſt ſuch E villain! ! 


Oh Rogue, Dog, Coward, Palmer | 
Palz, Oh thou mniconfGionable Wheadle ;, a thouſand pounds 


. Wastoo ſmall a bubble ! 
S. Fred, Away with him, away with him. 


Whead. Nay, Sir Frederick, "tis puniſhment enough to tall 


From my expectation : 
Do not ruine a young man. 
Grace, [I beſeech you, Sir. 
8. Fred, Thou haſt mov'd me, Grace; 
Do not tremble, Chuck ; Ilove thy profeſſion too well 


To harm thee. 
Look you, Sir, what think you of a rich Widow ? 
| Proffering him the Whore. 


Was there no Lids to abuſe, Wheadle, bur my Miſtreſs? 
No man to bubble bur your Friend and Patron, Sir Nzch' las ? 


But let this paſs; Sir Nich [as is fatish'd 3 take Grace 


Here, marry her, we are all ſatisfied : 
She's a pretty delerving Girl, and a Fortune now 
Fle give her a thouſand pounds, 


 Inearneſt; 
"Whead. Pray, Sir, do but conlider 


S. Fred. No conlideration; diſparch, or 


ToLimbo. 
BWhea. Was there ever ſach a Dilemma 2 I ſhall rot in Priſon. 


Come hither, Grace ; I did bur im: Ke bold, like a young Heir, 


With his Eltate, before it come 1nro 11s Ks: 


Little did I think, Grace, that this Palty, | Stroaking her bell 
| 16e0n: 
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When we firſt cut 1t ahead have been preſerv'd 


For my Wedding Feaſt. 


 8.Nzich, Yonare = happieſt, the luckieſt man » Mer headle. 
Palm. Much joy 7headle, with your rich Widow. 
Whead. Sir Frederic ſhall that Rogue Palmer laugh 


At me? 
8.Fr. No,nog Jenny, come hither ; I'le make thee amends, 


: As well as thy Miſtreſs, for the injury I did thee 


Th other night : 
| Here is a Husband for thee too : 
| MF Palmer, where are you? 


_* - Maintain ' iy 


Palm. Alas, Sir Frederick, I amnot able to 


S. Fred. She ſhall maintain you, Sir. 
Do not you underſtand the myſtery of Stzporie, 


Jenny ? 


| Maid. Tknow how to make Democcuana, Sir. 
S.Fred.Thou art richly endow'd,i' faith : : Here,here, Palmer : ; 


No ſhall ], ſhall I ; This or that, which 


Þ FY 


You deſerve better. 
Palm, This is but a ſhort Reprieve the Gallows will 


Be my deſtiny. 
S. Fri od Net las, now we mult haſte to a better 


Solemnity z my Siſter- expedts us. 
Gentlemen, meet usat the Roſe 3 Te beſtow a Wedding 


| Dinner upon you, and there releaſe your Jaggment, | 
_ M* whe 


Bayliffs, wait upon them thither, 
S. Nich. 1 wiſh you much joy with your fair Brides, 


_ Gentlemen. 


" 


Whead. A pox on your Aſſignment, Palmer. 
Palas. A pox on your rich Widow, Wheadle : Come, Spouſe, 
Come. [Exent. 


SCEN. 


SCEN. V. 


Scene, The Lord Bewill's Houſe. : 


Enter Lord Bevill, Bruce led in, Lovis, Beaufort, 
 Graciana 4a»d Aurelia. | 


Bruce. Graciana, I have loſt my claim to you, 
And now my Heart's become Axrelia's due ; 
She all this while within her tender breaſt 
The flame of Love has carefully ſuppreſt, 
_ Courting for me, and ſtriving to deſtro 
Her own Contentment, to advance my Joy.. 
Aurel. 1 did no more then Honour preis'd me to; 
I wiſh Ide woo'd ſucceſsfully for you. 
Bruce. You fo excel in Honour and in Love, s. 
You both my ſhame and admiration move. 
Aurelia, here, accept that life from me, 
Which Heaven ſo kindly has preſerv'd for thee. 
My Lord, I hope you will my choice allow, [To L, Bevill . 
And with your approbation ſeal our Vow. _ 
Bevill. In gen*rous minds this to the world will prove | 2 
That Gratitude has pow'r to conquer Love. T1 
It were, brave Man, impliety in me 34; 
Not to approve that whichthe Heavens decree. 
Bruce. Graciana. on my gen'rous Rival you. 
Muſt now beſtow what to his Merit's due. 
Grac. Since you- recovering, Brace, your claim decline, 
To him with honour I my Heart reſign. LE; 
Beauf. Such Honour and ſuch Love as you have ſhown 
Are not in the Records of Virtue known” & Fe. 
My Lord, you muſt affiſt us here oncemorez | To L. Bevill. 
The'God of Love does your conſent iwplore: 


L.. Bev. 


CCI FF 


L. Bev, May Love in you ſtill feed your mntual fre. 
ES” Ye Re-1-* [_Joyning it] ear hands. 
| Fc4uf, And may that flame but with our breaths expire. 
Tovs, biy i ord, our Quarrel now 18at an end 
You are not Erxces Rival, but his Friend. ! 
Beauf, In this brave ſtrife your Friendſhip foar'd above 
The adtiyeflames of our aſpiring Love. | 
Brute, Dear Friend, thy merits Fame cannot expreſs. 
Lovis. They are rewarded in your happinels. 
.._ . Bruce, Comeall into my Arms beforel reſt; 
| Let's breathe our Joys into each others breaſt : 
\ Thus marinersrejoyce when winds decreale, 
And falling waves ſcem wearied into Peace. 


Enter Sir Frederick and\Dufoy at one deor, and 
the Widow and Betty at another. 


' 8.Fred. Haſte, Dufoy, perform what I commanded 
Yoo. WEE 
'_  Dafoy. Ivil beverquick begar; Iam more den half de 
. Mercurie. | 
$. Fred. Ho, Widow ! the noiſe of theſe Nuptials brought 
You hither; I perceive your mouth waters. 
Wid. Werel in a longing condition I ſhould be apt 
Enough to put my ſelf upon you, Sir. 
$. Fred. Nay, I know th art ſpiteful, and wou'dſt 
Fain marry me 1n revenge 5 but ſo long as I have 
Theſe Guardian Angels about me. I defie thee 
And all thy Charms : Do skilful Faulkners thus 
Reward their Hawks before they fly the Quarry ? 
Wid. When your gorge isempty you'l come to the 
Lure again. | 
$. Fred* After have had alittle more experience of the 
Vant y of this world, in a melancholy humour 
I mat be careleſs of my ſelf. 
id. And marry ſome diſtreſſed Lady, that has had 


No 
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' No leſs experience of that yanity. _ 
8, Fr. Widow, I profefs the contrary 3 I wou'd not have the 
Sin to anſwer for of debauching any from ſuch 
Worthy principles: Let me ſee; if T ſhou'd begood 
Natur'd now, and conſent to give thee a Title 
Tothy own weaith again, you wou'd be ſtubborn, 
And not eſteem the favour, Widow. e371 
Wid. Isit poſlible Pa can have thoughts of gratitude ? 
Do you imagine me lo fooliſh as your ſelf, who 
Often venture all at play, to recover one inconſiderable 
Parcel. | 
8.Fr.Itold you how 'twou'd be, Widow : Leſs providence 
Attend thee, elle I ſhall do no good upon thee: 
Fare-well. | 

Wid. Stay. Sir; let us ſhake hands at parting. 

8. Fred, Nay, if thou once art acquainted with my 
Conſtitution, thou't never let me go; Widow, here, 
Examine, examine. | | Holding out his hand, 

Bevill, Siſter, Tlong have known your inclinations 
Give meleave to ſerve you. Sir Frederick, here, 

Takeher; and may you makeeach other happy. 
WY. Now I have receiv'd you into my Family, 
I hope you will let my maids go quietly about 
Their buſineſs, Sir. 
S. Fred, Upon convition there be no twits of the good man 
Departed 5 no preſcription pleaded for evil cuſtoms 
On the Wedding night. 
Widow, what old doings will be anon ! 
I have coupl'd no leſs then a pair-royal my ſelf. 
This day, my Lord, I hope you'l excule the liberty 
| Thave taken to fend for them z the {1ght will much 
Encreaſe your mirth this joyful dag. = 
L. Bev. Iſhou'd have blam'd you, Sir, if you had reſtrain'd 
Your humour here. 
Theſe muſt needs be pleaſant Matches that are of his 
Making. 


N Enter 


60 —— 
| Enter Pufor. 4 


Sir Fred, What, are they come? 
Dufoy. Day be all at de doore, begar z every man vid his 
Pret Metres, Brid, Whore. © 
Entre, Jentelmen, vid your Lady,entr6 vid yonr great 


| Fortune * Ha, ha, ha. 


. Ewter Sir Nicholas and his Bride, Wheadle and 
bis Bride, Palmer and his Bride. 

" SirNich, Broder, do you ſee how ſneakingly iWheadle looks 
Yonder, with his rich Widow ? 

Wid. Brother ! is this fellow your Brother ? 

Sir Nich, Ay, that I am. 

Sir Fred. No, no, Sir Nicholas. 

\.$zr Nich., Did not I marry your Siſter, Sir ? 
Sir Fred. Fie, fie, Sir Nich'las ;, I thought y'ad been 
A modeſter man. 

Sir Nich, Is my wife no kin to you, Sir ? 

Sir Fred. Not your Wife ; but your Son and Heir may, 
If it prove ſo. * Joy be with thee,old acquaintance. [ * 70 Lucy. 
Widow, reſolving to lead a virtuous life, 

And keep houle altogether with thee, 
T have diſpos'd of my own houſhold- :ſtuff, my 
Dear Mrs. Lacy, to this Gentleman. 

Whead. &* Palm. We with you joy with your fair Bride, 
Sir Nich'las. 

Sir Nich. 1 willgo ind complain, and have you all clap d 
Up for a plot immediately. 

Sir Fred. Hold, hold, Sig Nich las; there are ccrtain 
| Catch-poles without : 3 you cannot ſcape, 


 - Without yavea thouſand pounds in your 


Pocket : Carry her into the Country, come z 
Your Neighbours Wives will viſit her, and VOW 
She's 


(#1) 


——_— 


She's #virtuous well-bred Lady : | 19\th 
And » give her her due, faith ſhe was a very 
Honeſt Werich tome; and I believe will make a very 
Honeſt Wife to you. _ rf oP BIN | 
Sir Nich, If I diſcover this T am loſt; Tſhatf be ridiculous, 
Even to our own Party. | Ht: 
Sir Fred, You are in the right : Come, 
Take her, make much of her. | 
She ſhall fave you a thouſand pounds. | IH 

Sir Nich, Well, Lucy, if thou canſt but deceive my 
Old mother, and my neighbours in the Country, 

I ſhall bear my fortune patiently. 

Sir Fred, [le warrant you, Sir, Women ſo skil'd in Vicecan 
Diſlemble Virtue. | | | 

Dufoy. Fy, fy, make demuch of your Lady, Shenteimen 3 
Begar you vil find dem ver civil. 

Sir Fred. Dufoy, I kad almoſt forgot thee. 

Dufoy. Begar my merit is ver ſeldome in your 
Memorie. 

Sir Fred. Now I will reward thy ſervices; here, enjoy thy 
Miſtreſs. 

Dufoy. Ver vel, begarz you will give me two tree olde 
Gowne vor all my diligence. 

| Betty. Marry come up! Is that a deſpicable portion 
For your greafie Pantaloons ? 

Dufoy. Peace, peace, Metres Bett 3 ve vil be ver good 
Frient+ upon occation;”-bnutve vitno marries oro 
Dat be ver much beter, begar. 

Sir Fred, Did you bring the Bayliffs with you ? 

Dufoy. Day be vidout : Begar, Shentelmen, you have bin 
Made ver ſad; and now you ſhall be made ver mer 
Vid de Fidler. | . 

«med. Hal cozan'd with Fidlers for Baylifis! 
I durſt have {worn falſe Dice might as ſoon have paſs'd 
Upon me. 


Sir Fred, Bid them ſtrike up 3 we will have a Dance. 
N 2 © Widow, 
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. Widow, to divert theſe melancholy. Gentlemen. .. [. They dence. 
' - L, Bev. Sir Fredrick, you ſhall command my Houſe this day; 
__ Lafterthe Dance, 
| Make all thoſe welcom that are pleas'd to ſtay. = 


Sir Fred.; Sir'Nicholas, and M*Wheadle, I releaſe you both 


x 


Of your Judgment, and will give it you under 
My hand at any time. | 

Widow, for all theſe bloody preparations, there 
Will be no great maſlacre of Maiden-heads 
Among us here, | 

AnonlI will make you all laugh with the occaſion 
Of theſe Weddings. — 

On what ſmall aecidentsdepends our Fate, 

Whilſt Chance, not prudence, makes us fortunate. 


EPILOGUE. 


Q” Frederick, zow I am reveng d oz you; 

x) For all your Frollick Wit, y are couzen'd tos 
T have made over all my Wealth to theſe 

Honeſt Gentlemen ;, they are my Truſtees. 

Tet, Gentlemen, if you are pleas'd, you may 
Snpply his wants, and not your Truſt betray. 


Spoke by Mheadle. 


Poor Wheadle hopes h'as gi n you all content 3 
Here he: proteſts tis that he only meant : 

If yare diſpleas'd ware all croſſ-bit to day, 
And he has wheadl'd #s that writ the Play. 


004) ig git HAT I Ae rs «A 


' TF The Pris ners, conſcious of th' offended Law, 
; | When FJuries after th' Evidence withdraw ; 
Sowaits onr Author between hope and fear, 
Until he does your doubtful Verdi@ hear... 
Men are more civil then in former days's 
Few now in Publique hiſs or rail at Plays ; 
He bid me therefore mind your looks with care, 
And told me I ſhould read your Sentence there ; 
But I, unskill'd in Faces, cunndt gueſs 
By this firſt view, what is the Plays ſucceſs ;, 
; Nor ſhall Teaſe the Author of his fear, 
Till twice or thrice, at leaſt, I've ſeen you here, 


